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My Uncle^s Garret-^ Window. 



^ << With silent steps PU follow 70% aU da]r.»_ 

Drtdxh; 



My unde was a genius and a poet—- <}f 
course, he was as poor as David's rat, and 
lived in a garret. He was a kind-hearted 
man, and I loved him too sincerely to hesi- 
tate at putting my neck in jeopardy once a 
day by climbing the crazy ladder, which af« 
forded the only means of reaching his ce- 
lestial abode. Yet after my taking all this* 
trouble it frequently happened, that I found 
my uncle too busy with the Muses to bestow 
any of his attention on so insignificant an 
animal as his nephew. On thes^ occasions, 
I;e contented himself with shaldng me by 
the hand in silence, laying his finger on hU' 
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lip, an<J pointing to a joint-stool, which 
stood dp^e by the window; for h« occupied 
himself the only chair in the room, and even 
that had but three legs to boast of: the 
joint-stool therefor^," though not so digni- 
fied a seat, was ia fact a much mora secure 
2sid comfortable one. 

But when I found myself established on 
my joint-stool, how was I to employ myself ? 
•—When my uncle was seized with one of 
these fits of inspiration, they frequently con- 
tinued for a considerable time: where then 
was I to find amusement during this inter- 
val ? My uncle was too much an author t© 
think any body's works worth reading exr 
cept his own ; for those I happened to have 
no great tiste, and I did not care to affront 
hun by asking for the productions of any 

4 

Other brain. Reading then was out of the 
question ; but in order that my eyes might 
not be quite idle, I employed them in exa- 
mining what was going on in 'the house op- 
posite to us. By the help of a pocket tele- 
scope, could distinctly see- every thing 
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which passed in our neighbour's fkst aod 
second floor ; and after indulging myself for 
some days in these observations, I became so 
well acquainted with every member of thi^ 
unknown family, that I felt myself as much 
interested about their proceedings, as i£ I 
had been a member of it myselfc 

You will say that this systematic espionage 
was not very honourable : I allow it-— But 
then, on the other hand, it was very enter- 
taining i and I am now going to bribe you 
to approve of my conduct, by admitting 
you to a partnership in my stoleh know-^ 
ledge. ' \ 

The street which my uncle inhabited was 
narrow, and the quarter was not one of 
the most fashionable : but the furniture of 
the house in question convinced me, that 
its owner must certainly be a nian of 
considerable opulence. This owner [for the 
sake of distinction, we will call him Sem- 
pronius, for I have been too much occupied 
by his actions, to have inquired for his real 
name as yet] this owner is not exactly the * 
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jsort of man, whom I should voluntarilj 
have selected for the hero of my tale ; but 
beggars must not be chusers, and I musi 
take the good man^ as I find him. He 
seems to labour under some hypochondriacal- 
complaint, and as he frequently suffers him- 
self in his moments of weakness to indulge 
his ill-temper, I have not the least hopes of 
working him up into a portr^t of heroic 
fortitude: on the other hand, I have as 
fittle hopes of his furnishing my drama with 
a striking character for my villain. It's true, 
hd governs his whole family with a rod of 
iron, and I have already discovered, tl^at he 
is completely a domestic tyrant : every one 
seems to feel constrained in his company ; 
and it is only in the absence of the master of 
the mansion, that kinocent mirth ventures 
10 show itself within its doors. Yet still 1 
^ observe, that with the same unbending gra- 
vity with which he censures his wife and 
rates his servants, he receives every Sunday 
the visits of a distressed Emigrant (with 
whose worth and whose wants accident ha3 
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made me well acquainted),* to whose com* 
plaints he seems to listen with unwearied 
patience, and whom he never suffers to de- 
part with empty pockets. As the poor gen- 
tleman retraces his steps, I oJDserve, that his 
walk is firmer and lighter, and that not un- 
frequently a tear trembles in his eye; but 
he never quits the street without turning 
back, and with clasped hands casting a look 
of gratitude towards the window of Sem- 
prgiiius'^ study — Semprqnius then has • 
good heart, but a moitintolerable temper- 
Well ! well ! we will hop?, that his iU-tem-. 
per proceeds from ill-health and i^om in- 
creasing years, for Simprcnius cannot now 
be far from his ^ra d climacteric. I con-, 
dude this from th^ c:.:o ir of his hair, which, 
here and there age has already sUvered. 

I conjectui e, that he must be a merchant 
of some kind or other. What makes me 
think th' > is, that the ground-floor of his 
house- look'., as if it lad been converted 
into ^ mag) -in?. Besid;a, he is regularly 
absent from home exactly at 'Change-ho^rs : 

B 4 
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I am rather of opinion^ that he dabbles in 
the fiinds. 

But how in the name of wonder, could 
Sempronius, so little amiable as he appears 
to be, have obtained such a treasure, as the 
wife whom I am now going to describe ? — 
or rather how came he to be so singularly 
fortunate as to draw two such great prizes in 
Hj^en's lottery ; a lottery, in which 
jTHeayen have pity on all poor Christian 
Husbands !] there are so many blanks ?-— 
Many years ago he lost a wife. ... Oh ! she 
was worthy to have been the empress of 
her w][iole sex ! — So beautiful. ... so good. . 
• . — " You have seen her then V^ — [Such 
was my uncle's demand one dJy, when I 
was indulging myself in enthusiastic but just 
commendations of the lady in question] — 
** You have seen her then ? You knew 
her V* — Alas ! never ! I was not so fortu- 
nate — " But you have been told of her 
charms and merits ?" — ^Not a syllable ; I 
never heard her mentioned in my life — 
— " Then pray, how are you so certaiji, 
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that she was so beautiful and so good ?**• — 
Why, my dear uncle, you must know, that 
her picture in oils hangs in the second 
wife's sitting-room, and never was my eye 
gratified by more perfect features or a more 
noble countenance : and that this counte- 
nance belonged to the wife of Sempronius,. 
there can be no doubt. Sempronius himself 
(but much younger) is introduced in the 
picture ; and the attitude in which the painter 
has represented them, sufficiently marks the 
relation of the parties : besides, if thei:e 
were no other reason for concluding that she 
was his wife, I should be convinced of it by 
the striking resemblance between her counter 
nance and that of a young man about twenty, 
who ^pe^ars to be pur neighbquf's son, and 
probably is .the only offspring of this marriage* 
— " Well ! Sir ! well ! so much for her 
beauty, and her marriage. Now, Sir, grant- 
ing that she was a wife, what makes you 
suppose, that she must necessarily have beeo 
a good oae ?** — 
— ^ My dear Sir, it is quite impossifafe. 
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that she should have been othenvise^^ 
Whenever Sempronius is displeased with his 
|>resent help-mate, he never fcdls to point to 
that portrait : he seems to contrast her con- 
duct with that of the object of his reproof, 
and to hold her up as a model for the imita- 
tion of her whole sex — ^while on the other 
hand^ his second wife— r [she is reading King 
Lear at this moment, for the edition is 
Boydell*s, and I can distinctly read the title ; 
so we will call her Cordelia, if you please}— 
Cordelia then, whenever she finds her par 
tience on the point of being shipwrecked 
among the numberless litde domestic storms, 
which the unhappy temper of our friend, 
Sempronius is perpetually raising, constantly 
fixes her eyes on that mild heavenly counte- 
nance, and seems to ask — ^^ In this situation 
how would you have acted?'* — She* th6n 
turns to her peevish husband with a serene 
look ; the clouds of displeasure, which were 
gathering on her Ijrow, have totally disap- 
peared; slie takes his hand kindly, as if 
Unplonng his pardon for having given him 

a 
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oflFence j and never leaves him, till her win- 
ning manners and enga^ng smiles have 
charmed away his ill-humour, as David's 
lyre banished the evil spirit from the bosom 
of the frantic Saul.** — 

— " But pray, nephew, what makes you 
be so certain, ^that the original of this por- 
trait, which produces such beneficial^eflfects, 
16 no longer in existence ?** — 

— ^' Surely, the presence of a -second 
wife is 1 proof fully sufficient of the decease 
of a first," — 

— ^** But there may » be no second wife in 
the case : Cordelia may be his daughter/* — 

-^" Impossible, my dearest uncle ! abso- 
lutely impossible! A thousand little cir- 
cumstances. . . . the tender familiarity which 
exists between her and Sempronius. • . . the 
authority with which she governs the whole 
house. . . . the intimate yet respectftil con- 
duct towards her of her step-son Edward 
[you see, I make no scruple of christening 
my neighbours over again]. . • . the differ- 
ence, which Seinpronius makes in ^ his be- 
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haviour, when addressing her, and when 
addressing the said Edward. . . • No ; it is 
quite impossible, that Cordelia should be 
any thing but his wife. Besides, to put the 
matter out of all doubt, you must know 
that there is a little boy about eight or nine 
years ojd, whose features exhibit the same 
mixed resemblance to Cordelia and Sempro- 
nius^ which Edward's exhibit to Sempronius' 
and the lady, of whose portrait I have 
spoken in terms of such warm approba- 
tion."— 

Cordelia then is the wife of Sempronius ; 
and what a wife ! Perhaps, she is the only 
woman on earth worthy to occupy the place 
of her predecessor ! Her whole constitution 
seems to be composed of gentleness and be- 
nevolence ; and in truth, it was necessary that 
she should be composed of such materials, in 
order that the vinegar of her husband's dis- 
position might be softened down and render- 
ed supportable by the infusion of her oil of 
roses. I am thoroughly instructed in her 
mode of life, for I can overlook the whole 

1 
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of her sitting-room. It joins on to her hus- 
band's study, and here she passes the great- 
est part of the day. Here she sits, works, 
writes, and reads : some of her books are 
now lying in the window, and even at this 
distance I can distinguish the names of 
" Shakspeare'*— " Cowper,'' and "Paley.** 
— ^Here it is, that she settles all the affiiirs of 
her household, and from hence as from their 
centre I can see good order, diligence, and 
oeconomy spread themselves forth, and per- . 
vade every department of her family. Dif- 
ferent occupations have all their stated hours: 
always active, always employed, without 
noise, without hurry, she manages, that 
every thing should be done in its proper 
time and place ; and the hand, with which 
she governs the whole machine, is no less 
lights than sure and steady. 

I will only mention two other points in 
Cordelia's character, which have struck, 
and which please me particularly. The one 
is, that in spite of her husband's lectures 
and frequent appeals to it, she still suffers 
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the portrait of his first wife to , decorate her 
own private apartment. The other is, that 
in lier endeavours to soothe her husband 
she never fails to ^e successful, and that in 
her presence Sempronius always seems to be 
less gloomy and less unruly, than when heig 
beyond the sphere of her influence. 

Ifer step-son is established in the second 
floor ; his room is exactly over his father's 
study, and there prevails in it an air of such 
systematic confusion, books, letters, old 
pens and inkstands lie so mingled together 
upon all the chairs and tables, and sheets of 
half-written paper fixll of blots and scratches 
are so constantly fluttering about the cham- 
ber, that I have no sort of doubt of his 
being a poet j not to mention a large book 
in a white parchment cover, which has quite 
the look of a common-place book, and in 
which he frequently writes a few line^, after 
biting the top of his quill for some minutes, 
and taking two or three turns up and down 
the room^ accompanying his movement by 
vehement gesticulations. I am also con- 
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vinced, that his verses are generally amatory, 
and addrest to no ima^nary . object — ^He 
often copies something out of the aforesaid 
book with the white-parchment cover, and 
seals it up carefully in the form of a letter, 
which he always gives the postman with his 
own hands. Besides, when he has secured 
his door against intruders. . . . [ah ! poor lad ! 
how little he suspects, that I see every 
thing that he is about]. ... he frequently :reads - 
over and over, again certain little notes, 
(written on a fine shining paper with coloured 
edges, and very neatly folded up,) and which 
he seldom fuls to press, repeatedly to his 
lips, before he arrives at the end of them. 
As to the peculiarities of his temper, I ob- 
serve by what passes between him and his 
father, and stiH mpre between him and a 
certain aunt who frequents the family, that 
his feelings are quick and susceptible, and 
that he easily takes offence. He is careless 
and rather harum-skarumy for he sometimes 
leaves the key in the secretary, where all. 
these precious billet-doux are deposited^ and 
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then suddenly recollecting his neglect, he 
fl^es up stairs to repair it in such a hurry, 
that I expect him every moment to break 
his neck by the way. He is benevolent, for 
he never sees a beggar without relieving 
him ; extravagant, for he receives his al* 
lowance monthly, and it never lasts above 
half the time ; proud and high-minded, for 
^ having' applied to his father either for an 
increase of allowance, or an advance (I 
could not exactly ascertain which), and re- 
ceiving a refusal in the first instance, when 
Sempronius sent him a bank-note the next 
morning the youth returned it, and pre- 
hiVted waiting till the first of the present 
month. I observe too, that he is sometimes 
a little out of humour without cause, in 
which I suppose he takes after his father : 
however, hisjU-temper, never is vented upon 
any thing except his spaniel, whom he feeds 
all dinner time, and who alvv^ays sleeps with 
his head resting upon the foot of his 
masteV. 

As to his half-brother, little Willy, he is 
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tod young as yet to show much character ;• 
but I am very much mistaken, if he: has not 
a decided genius for the arts. Every morsel 
of paper, which falls in his way, is imitae* 
(Kately covered with his inventions. If his 
pencil is taken from him, he hunts about, 
till he finds a piece of coal or chalk, with 
which he scrawls landscapes and figures over 
all the doors, walls, and tables, to the great 
annoyance of his order-loving mother, and 
of the house-msud, whose wet napkin has no 
sort of respect for the productions of this 
juvenile Sir Joshua. In a moment the eSu« 
sions of his genius are e&ced for ever : but 
in vain does his mother scold, and in vain 
does the housemaid scrub ; he sets to work 
again with unabated ardour, and in defiance^ 
of these enemies of art, in a few hours the 
walls, doors, and tables, are as fully deco- 
rated as before. 

But I must not omit the portrait of the 
afore-mentioned aunt^ who though not an 
inmate of the family, exercises over it no in- 
considerable authority. From her likeness 
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to Sempronius, she must certainly be his 
sister, though evidently some years older: 
she is tall, thin, pale, and thei) such a nose 
and chin ! — She is almost a daily guest, and 
Sempronius n^ver suffers himself to indulge 
his ill-humours in her society. Sempronius 
is a shrewd long-headed man, and mind& th^ 
main-chance : from the respect which he 
pays her, I conclude, that the old lady is in; 
good circumstances, her own mistress, with« 
out children, and that her brother flatters^ 
limself^ that either he or his offspring will 
hold no contemptible place in her will. Nay, 
I am not only persuaded that she has no 
children, but that the venerable lady is stilL 
a votary of Diana ; which conclusion I draw, 
not only from observations made on her 
person and manners, but from the extreme 
love and intimacy which prevails between 
her and a large tortoise-shell cat, which ge-i 
nerally lies basking before Cordelia's fire. 

This good lady. . . . [what shall we call 
her ? Her brother's name is Sempronius— 
'^ Amandus he; Amanda she"— -So says 



GARRET- WINDOW. - 19 

Sterne— Semproni^ be her name then J— 
Sempronia then seems much attached to her 
)rother, but Cordelia is evidently no &. 
^ottrite with hpr. — She treats her with rach 
»]d and formal politeness. • • . She so oftea 
)it«s her thin lips, as if desirous of repressing 
, scornful sneer^ and which she takes good 
are not to repress. ... . If she opens one of 
he volumes placed on Cordelia's table,' sht 
lever fails to dap it down again hastily witb 
ach a shrug of the shoulders, and such a 
bake of the head, and then such a turning 
p of the whites of her eyes to Heaven. . . • 
'rom the latter circumstance I am tempted 
d believe, that the good lady has been a 
tde bit by the Methodists-«-However, Cor- . 
ietia considers it as beneath her to take no« 
ice of these little pieces of impertinence, and 
>nly answers the sneer of contempt, with 
^rhichher sister-in-law occasionally favours 
ler, by a smile of the sweetest gentleness 
nd most, heavenly forbearance. As to Ed*. 
<rard, he and his aunt are at open enmity : 
hree minutes, of conversation with her ar6 
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generally sufficient to make him ttrov 
&e and flames; then he flies out oi 
room, and up go the whites of her eyes i 
piteously than ever. 

But undoubtedly her greatest favouri 
the family [I mean, the greatest upon 
legs] is little Willy : he holds the yery 
place in her good graces to the tortoise 
tat. Of this, the young rogue seems 
scious ; and proud of enjoying that sun< 
Mrhich is bestowed upon so few, he r 
jBdls to welcome her arrival by a volui 
offering of his rosy lips, and sports 
frisks about her arm-chair as merrily ai 
wantonly, as a butterfly flutters abc 
honey-pot— -I warrant me, the good lac 
seldom unprovided vsdth a box full of si 
plumbs. 

Such are the p^sons who compose 
funily, and «uch is the knowledge, wh 
have obtained of them during a daily o' 
vation of several months-*-But lately s 
circumstances have occurred, which \ 
excited my curiosity respecting their 
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ems more than usually. I have fortunately 
ucceeded in communicating this cuf iosity to 
ay uncle's bosom ; he has consented to be 
ny amanuensis ; and to-morrow— [jFfe pro- 
ided with plenty of ink, pens, and paper, 
nd myself furnished with my aforesaid 
ocket-telescope] — ^it is our intention to com- 
nence an exact and systematic account of 
verything, which passes in the house' of his 
pposite neight)our. / am to report, and He 
\ to register. 

ft 

Having completed this introduction, 
irhich was necessary to make my read- 
rs acquainted with . our Dramatis Per- 

onae, I shall proceed to my employment — 

1. 

lark ! — the clock strikes ten — that is the 
lOur, at which Semproniiis regularly makes 
us appearance at Cordelia's breakfast table, 
ind I hasten to post myself at 

.MY uncle's garret- window 
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Tuesday, May 5th, 4 o'clock. 
Your new appointment of secretary, my 
dear uncle, is likely to be a sinecure for to- 
day. Cordelia and her boy are just gone^ 
into the country, and mean to pass some 
days there ; for I saw her maid pack up two 
dean musUn dresses and four shifts in 
the chabe-seat — Sempronius and his eldest 
son dine out : I saw the former show £dp 
tvard the card of invitation, and by his 
pointing out a particular part of it, I conclude 
that he was bidding him observe the dinner- 
hour, and take care to be ready in time ; for 
punctuality is not among the number of £d« 
ward's good qualities — ^However, he will not 
be too late to-day, for he is dressing at, this 
moment — ^A hackney-coach stops at the door 
-— 5empronius and Edward are both gone, so 
you may lay down your pen, my dear 
imcle ! 
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Wednesday, 5 o'clock. 
To-day promises to be as barren a^ yester- 
day* ^Sempronius has finished a solitary 
meal in his own study, and is now making a 
toolh-pick-f—It seems, he is not very skilful, 
for he has already spoiled two quills-*-^nd 
now in a pet he throws the splinters of the 
third to one side^of the room, and the. pen-, 
knife to the other— Deuce take the peevish 
old fi^ow ! I protest, his ill-temper almost 
makes me lose mine — ^1*11 step up stairs, and 
Ikee, what Edward is about. 

I might as well Jiave staid where I was ; 
Edward is not at home. 

Look! look! — ^the study-door opens— 
now then we shall have something interest- 
ing—Pshaw ! it's only the maiden-aunt — ^iSut 
this is not her usual time for visiting us. • . . 
and bless my heart ! what a fuss the dd 
woman seems to be in! — She opens the 
door, which communicates with Cordelia's 
drawing-room, and looks round to see, 
whether the coast is dear.— »I protest, I can 
a3 little tell what to make of her mysterioui 
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prbceafings, as her brother ; who sits there 
with lus mouth open, his eyes staring, his 
brows drawn together, his hands- resting <m 
hSs knees, and his . whole body bending for- 
. wards.-r-He is mightily puzzled I 

But now we sh2^ get a little insight into 
the business. The virgin has seated herself 
dose at his elbow, and with her nose almost 
Tunning into his ear — [Fm sur^ I pity him, 
poor man ! I should dislike so much^ myself ' 
to have the old cat thus near me !] — she opens 
all the sluices of her eloquence, while her ; 
arms assist her speech with all the powers of J 
gesticulation. 

i 

Now what can she be chattering about ?— : 
Something of consequence, that is certain-r- '. < 
'•«*.and of no pleasant ijnport, that is : 
•equally sure : for Sempronius grows darlxr j ; 
' with every syllable — there ! he wai* oh t^e i ^ 
point of jumping up ,in a rage ; but his tor- ^ 
mentor grasped him by the arm, and forcing i % 
him into his' chair again, insisted upon being j 2 
heard to the end^— still do the symptoijis of i a 
represt passion ' grow stronger and stronger 
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— Now then,. . . . aye ! now the I^ava over^ 
flows I— the man is absolutely terrific, when 
he is really incensed — ^till now I had only 
seen him play the Jupiter Tonans, when lit- 
tle domestic contrarieties had occurred to 
put him out of his way ; but his anger was 
merely a gentle breeze, compared to his pre- 
sent emotions* His mind is now agitated 
by a tempest, a tornado, a sirocco burning 
and pestilential l-r-I never §aw a man in such 
a passion before. Bless my soul ! bless my 
soul ! — ^what can the old cat have been tell- 
ing him ? 

All of a sudden, he leaves off prancing 
about the room, stalks up to his sister's chair, , 
and standing before her, looks her full in the 
face ! — an appeal to her conscience, no doubt ; 
a solemn inquiry, whether all that she has 
been saying is not a falsehood of her own in- 
vention — the aunt is highly offended at the 
question — she rises with great dignity from 
her seat, — she stretches out her yellow arm, 
and is going to call Heaven to witness that 
no ; no — she points to the door leading 
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to the staircase, and a contemptuous sneer 
which accompanies the action, assures me^ 
that she tells Sempronius, that there lies the 
way, by which he may remove all doubts— 
I am right— Sempronius bounces to the 
door — ^in his impatience he cannot turn the 
lock} he kicks the door violently,andat length 
it gives way— he beckons his sister and disap- 
pears — A prayer book has almost forced iu 
self out of her pocket : She stops to push it 
back again, and then follows her brother, 
with her hands placed orderly before her, 
and the composure of a saint ! — Good soul ! 
Bless my heart ! what mischief can she be 
about ! — it is growing dusky — ^I declare, I 
have a great mind to run down into the 
,street, and watch for their coming out : then 
by dodging them unobserved, who knows 
but I may discover at last. . . . ! stop I stop ! 
—I may spare myself the trouble — as 1 hope 
to live and breathe. • • . the amiable pair 
are at this vfery moment in Edward^s cham- 
ber. 
Sempronius stands before his son's writing 
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desk— it is fastened, but that matters little : 
the father has forced the lock— open flies 
every drawer— out flies every paper — surely 
> . . . no deficiency in the counting-house. • . ^ 
no suspidous entry in his books. • • • oh ! no : 
I have been too long intimate with Edward, 
and know his character and heart too well : 
such a thing is quite impossible ; besides, 
Sempronius finds a purse half full and throws 
it aside with an air of indifference. ... ha ! 
ha !— Now I understand him ! — ^He examines 
the secretary— he suspects that there is a pri- 
vate drawer*— yes ; what he wishes to disco- 
ver. • . . [] Ah ! / could tell him, where to find 
them Ij^are precisely those very things which 
Edward is most anxious to hide from every 
one— No eye has ever been suffered to see 
them, but his own — (and mine) — ^these are 
what Sempronius wishes to find. . . . Mercy 
iiponmel He has found them! the secret 
^ring has given way ; the drawer is open ! 
—And what does it contsdn ?— First comes a 
thick packet of letters, carefully- tyed toge- 
ther with a ribband, colour sky-blue— [Have 
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you written it down, my dear uncle ? — Very 
wellQ Secondly, a nosegay, but so faded, 
that I cannot even guess at the flowers. — 
Thirdly, . . . upon my honor nothing less 
than a miniature in a shagreen case ! — Sem- 
pronius shakes his head, and shows it to his 
sister ; it is plain^ that he has never seen the 
original. His sister scarcely looks at it, but 
shrugs up her shoulders : it is equally plain, 
that she * has never seen the original either, 
and that the object of Edward's attachment 
as yet is only conjectured. Yet Sempronius 
does not seem the less displeased, for_down 
goes the miniature on the floor, and away 
flies the poor skeleton of a nosegay out of 
the window. Alas! alas for Edward! the 
ill-natured aunt has certainly discovered, 
what I flattered myself was a secret only 
known to himself and to me ; and she is 
now determined to take ample revenge on 
him for haying occasionally dared to be oione 
opinion, when she was of another. 

While Sempronius is busied whh the se* 
cretary, the antiquated dragon of virtue is 
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by no means idle — she has been tossing over 
Edward's wardrobe ; for the careless youth 
had left the key in the lock. Her brother 
is now reading the letters one after another : 
however their contents seem by no means to 
his taste, for he seldom gets through more 
than half a dozen lines before tVe paper be- 
strews the floor with a thousand pieces ; yet 
still he proceeds to inspect the next,— Hold I 
hold! Sempronia interrupts him! she has 
found a prize ! — But I cannot see any thing 
in it, which should ^ye her so much joy — It 
seems to me nothing more, than a plain white 
dimity waistcoat, which was hanging upon 
the arm of a chair, unconscious of harm, and 
meditating no treason. — ^Ha ! but the aunt 
has discovered an inner pocket on the left 
side, exactly on the place against which the 
heart must beat. From this, Sempronia now 
draws forth with a look of triumph a rib- 
band, ornamented with embroidery in silver. 
—Well ! I protest, I can still see no harm in 
the ribband — Sempronius however, is not of 
the same opinion, for down go the remain- 
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ing letters on the floor, while he seizes tIM^ 
ribband^ and exanunes it closely — Ha ! now 
I comprehend ! the letters were not signed ;^ 
there was a doubt respecting the writer ; but 
on the ribband, the name of the giver was 
embroidered j though whether at length, or 
only the initials, I will not pretend to say.— 
However, either h?s answered Miss Grimal- ^ 
kin's purpose, for she draws up her scraggy 
neck lialf-a-yard higher j while her brother'si 
face looks like a volcano, all black and fiery, 
and away fly the ribband and the waistcoat 
through the window into the street* 

They fall exactly upon the head of a p2^ 
senger, who quite surprised at this unexpect- 
ed salutation^ stops, and disengaging his 
head from the waistcoat, picks up the rib* 
band, whose glittering ornaments. . . . may I 
never speak again, if it is not Edward him- 
self ! — ^He recognizes the precious pledge of 
aflfection : but thrown into the street* . . . ? 
He makes but one spring to the door — ring, 
ring, ring, goes the bell — an old grey-headed 
footman opens the door — ^Edward rushes In j^ 
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the door doses — ^I see, that Sempronius and 
his amiable sister have heard the bell ring 
violently ; but before they have time to con- 
jecture the cause, Edward stands before then* 
breathless with speedand anxiety, his cheeka 
burning, his eyes staring, his mouth open, 
and the importaiit ribband still fluttering in 
'Kls hand : his spaniel too has recognized hia 
master's, property, and has dragged the white 
dimity waistcoat up stairs in his mouth* £d«^ 
ward ha&got no further than the door ; there 
he stands like a statue, as if petrified by the 
sight of the two arch-fo^ of his love^ while 
the £ra^ents of the letters strewn on the 
floor leave him no doubt, that the repository 
of his dearest secret has been violated. 

— ^^ Walk in, young gentleman! pray, 
walk in ; we shall be very glad of your com*- 
pany !'* cries the father : not that I hear a 
syllable ; but nothing can be more expressive 
of sarcastic politeness, than the frequent 
bowing of his head, and the waving his hand 
backwards and forwards, while his Hps qui- 
vei'and his eyes £ame. And now he points 
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to the miniature as a proof, which puts the 
Case out of doubt. 

And how does Edward look ? like some 
miserable sinner, surprized in flagranti ? — ^ 
not he truly ! — the first thing he does is to 
seize the mis-used picture, and press it to his 
heart, as if anxious to make atonement for 
its having been treated so unworthily: and 
now he advances towards his father, slowly 
but firmly, and with humility but not 
meanness, takes his hand, and raises it affec- 
tionately to his lips. 

Now if / were Sempronius, this submissive 
action would go a great way towards soften- 
ing my heart : I should find it very difiicult 
to remain quite as angry, as 1 intended.— But 
whether he is himself conscious of this effect, 
and is afraid of ^ving way to his own weak- 
ness. ... or whether he is ashamed of yield- 
ing so soon, and before a witness who 
would not fail to 'Upbraid him for his folly 
, . . . whatever be the cause, it is certain, 
that Edward's humility has not produced the 
desired effect : on the contrary, Semproiftus 
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seems to be more incensed than before ; and 
repulsing his son with violence, the sudden 
movement makes him strike his hand against 
the lips, which were in the act of kissing it. 
Edward starts back hastily and covers his 
mouth with his handkerchief; but he en- 
deavours in vain to conceal the blood which 
gushes from his bruised Ups : the cambric is 
dyed with crimson. This sight rouses even 
old grimalkin's sensibility ; she looks alarmed 
and places herself between them, while she 
grasps her brother by the arm. 

And now instead of being Sempronius, if 
I were Edward, I would stand boldly on the 
consciousness of my good intentions, and col- 
lecting the whole firmjaess of my character, I 
would tell the choleric old man — ■" And yet 
yci spite of this ill-usage, I still kiss in spirit 
.with sincere affection the hand, which repul- 
ses me so unkindly. — Yes, I avow it! [and 
my only fault is, that I did not avow it soon- 
jerj a virtuous maiden possesses my whole 
heart ; I love her, and shall love her wh'Ie I 
live.— Here is her portrait ; but it is painted 
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i&^r^'*— [and then Td point to my heart] 
** in colours never to be effaced.— -Perhaps 
you will disaj^rove of iny attachment at first ; 
but only become .acquainted with her merits^ 
and I am certain of obtaining your consent. 
Nay } I should be certain of it even at this 
moment, if instead of tearing her letters you 
could but have had patience to read them 
through/'-— 

Now Fd wager my pocket telescope [which 
at this moment is invaluable] against the old 
goose-qu:!l with which you are writing, my 
dear unde, that as soon as the blood would 
permit him to speak, Edward said these very 
words, or at least something very l|ke them. 
—He showed the miniature — he pointed to 
his heart, and afterwards to the letters — he 
clasped his hands together, and raised his 
eyes to heaVen with a look of such enthu- 
siasm, while attesting the perfections of his 
mistress. . . . Upon my word, I did not give 
the hot-headed youth credit for so much 
temper and good sense. 

Sempi^onius exercises his only talent : he 
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fixines and storms, and stalks about the room, 
and curses, and swears, and calls heaven and 
hell to witness : while the good lady sister, 
having completed her benevolent work, sits 
by the window and looks into the street, 
^uite unconcerned, and as if she had nothing 
at all to do with the business. 

So much the better^ — now that her ve- 
nomous tongue is at rcst, the storm begins 
to slacken. SemprOnius walks backwards 
and forwards in silence for some minutes.-^— 
Now he stands still, and*Ieans against the walL 
with his fore finger extended upon his 
dieek, as if buried in profound thought — he 
has come to a decision ;. he advances towards 
his son,, and. . ... Heaven be thanked i thea. 

pater n2^ affection still lives in his bosom, for 
Qf his own accord e offers his hand to Ed^ 
ward—Edward springs forward eageriy tos 
dasL. . .... But hold ! Sempronius draws ife 

Back, and the fore-finger of it repeatefiy 
moving upwards and downward:- assures me, , 
that he is laying down the conditions upoR> 
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which {Idward may be restored- agsun to 
favor. 

Edward starts back; he stands motionless ; 
his eye burns ; he seems to struggle against 
his feelings : if Sempronius were not his fa- 
ther, I should expect to see the youth turn 
his back upon him with contempt. In shorty 
he looks to me exactly, as if the terms of 
peace just proposed had been — ^^ an absolute 
renunciation of the maiden in question, and 
for >ever !'* — I am certainly right ; for at 
length Edward has recovered the power of 
speech. He places one hand upon his heart j 
he raises the other to heaven with an air of 
the most determined resolution ; and with 
every word which he utters, his courage and 
his enthusiasm appear to increase. — ^But he is 
not suflFered to speak long* — ^The tempest 
agaui rages ; Sempronius interrupts his son 
with a fresh burst of thunder ; and now that 
the fire is re-kindled, the rattlesnake in petti- 
coats takes care to throw. in a word or two, 
as she loolvs over her shoulder towards tl^ 
1 
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disputants, and kindly prevents th^ flame 
from being extinguished a second time. 

The Lord be praised! this embarrassing 
scene at length is concluded — Sempronms's 
passion on asudden gives place to the most frO" 
zen composure : he spreads his arms out wide* 
ly, and with a shrug of the shoulders and a 
slight inclination of the head, he pronounces 
a single decisive sentence, and quits the 
room. Edward turns pale; he looks as if he 
could scarcely credit his hearing, and remains 
like one thunderstruck. — Can you possibly 
guess, my dear uncle, what it was, that Sem- 
pronius said at parting, and which produced 
so strong an effect ?— For my own part, I am 
completely puzzled. 

The aunt however, does not think proper 
to make her retreat at present — Ho ; she is 
preparing to give her nephew a long lecture j 
fpr she turns her chair round, clears her 
throat in her pocket-handkerchief, smooths 
her peticoats, and takes a pinch of snuflf. 
Now then shq begins. 

She might spare her breath, for Edward 



38 BIT xtkcle's 

does not hear a syllable : he seems totilfy 
absorbed in his own gloomy reflections. The- 
Tirgin might have talked on till dooms-day 
uninterrupted by him, if she had not un- 
advisedly taken it into her head to pick, 
up the fragments of one of the letters, which 
accident had thrown at her feet y and now as^ 
proof of the facts advanced in her discourse, 
she proceeds tarcad the letter aloud with a 
sneering IcKDk and theatrical action. The 
well known words give Edward the alarm — 
he awakens from his lethargy. This unwar-* 
rantable intrusion into the secrets of his heart, 
this scornful treatment both of his mistress 
and himself^ at once restores his presence of 
mind. He springs forward, snatches the 
paper from her hands, and throwing his 

•arms around her, bears her swiftly [but 
without roT ghness] to the landing-place—*- 
She evidently resists ; her open mouth as- 
sures me, that she protests loudly against 
this involuntary exit: but she is already 

' on the wrong side of the threshold — ^Ed- 
ward doses and bolts the door, and my eyes 
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behold no longer this model of feminine 
perfection ! 

My grief for this loss, however, is but 
of short duration — ^she bounces into her bro- 
ther's study, and renews her attacks upon 
him with increased zeal-r^empronius has 
seated himself at his writing-desk — ^he has 
written two notes, and in one of them 
(which was very short) he now encloses a par- 
cel of bank-bills : he rings the bell and 
sends the old grey-headed servant out with 
the other. — ^The aunt continues talking with- 
out repose, but she gets no answer. SeuL- 
pronius walks up and down the room, si- 
lent, and gloomy, and without attending 
to her— he sefims impatient for the mes^ 
senger'^ return. 

The domestic is come back — ^he .re- 
ceives the other note with its inclosure, and 
retires a second time — ^but in a minute after * 
1 see Edward undraw the bol^ of his door, and 
the servant enters — ^Probably, the good old 
man guessesthecontents of the note, for while 
he deliveirs it, he turns away his head, and 
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the back of his hand passing over his 
eyes rapidly appears to be wiping away 
tears. 

• The unfortunate lover receives the note 
with a firm countenance; but his resolu- 
tion only lasts till he has perused the con- 
tents — the letter falls from his trembling 
hand ; his arms drop powerless by his side ; 
he rests his head against the frame of the 
window: he seems totally absorbed in the 
bitterness of his sensations. 

The old domestic opens a closet-door, and 
draws forth a moderate sized trunk : unde- 
«ired, he proceeds to pack up the contents of 
a wardrobe, and of a chest of drawers. — 
Alas ! alas ! poor Edward ! now then I know 
the decision of your unyielding father I — 
The punishment pronounced upon you for 
possessing a feeling heart, eyes for beauty, 
and sympathy for worth, is nothing less 
than banishment from your paternal man- 
sion. 

The trunk is packed and corded, and 
now with a countenance expressive, of the 
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deepest melancholy the old man offers Ed- 
ward the key. — Edward sees him not. . . . ' 
hears him not. . . • heeds him not. ... till he 
feels his right hand moistened with tears 
— ^he starts from his lethargy — he looks 
down— the venerable servant kneels at his 
feet ; he has clasped the hand of his young 
master in both of his, and presses his lips 
upon it — ^Edward compels him to rise, and 
shakes the old man by the hand heartily 
and kindly— -he takes the parcel of notes 
from the floor, aiid selecting one, gives it 
to his old attendant — ^but the servant looks 
at it with a melancholy smile, shakes his 
head, lays it upon the writing desk, and 
hiding his face with both his hands, he 
quits the apartment. 

Edward now proceeds to examine his 
papers. Some of them are fastened toge- 
ther again with the afore-mentioned blue 
ribband, and deposited in his bosom — with 
the rest he fills his pockets,, indiscriminate- 
ly ; the bank-notes are placed in a small 
red morocco case, and confided to his waist- 
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coat — the qpanid frisks around the table, 
and every now and then I hear him bark 
joyously: probably, he is aware, that his 
master prepares to go out, and for bis 
part, he is quite ready to be of the party 
—But his g^uety makes a singular contrast 
with his master^s melanchdiy. 

Hark!— -a post-chaise comes rattlmg up 
the street ! — ^It stops before Sempronius*s 
house — the door is already Cf>en : the pos* 
tillion dismounts ; he and the old servant 
are now in Edward's room» and carry out 
the trunk between them ! — ^What, then, my 
poor friend Edward! Am I (jmte to lose 
you?— Win your severe father not even 
suffer you to breathe the same air with 
him?— Now by my soul, my heart bleeds 
ibr you! 

The trunk is tyed e/a — the postillion is ort 
his horse— ^he chaise-st^ is let down— 4he 
old servant appears agsdn in Edward's room 
•^-Edward staits up, and follows him, evi- 
dently making a violent effort to tear him-^ 
self away j but when he reaches the ^oor,, 
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he Stops, and turns to take a melancholy 
iiirewell-loc^ of that chamber, which per* 
haps he has inhabited even from his earliest 
years. . . . where he has past so many hap- 
py ,and so nlany bitter hours. . . • where he 
has so often smiled, and so often wept. . • . 
which he now quits and probably for ever I 
—-He draws his hat down over his eyes, 
and as he passes the threshold, I can see 
his knees tremble 1 — Alas ! poor youthl 
with a broken heart do you quit your fa« 
ther's dwelling ; it seems, that even to say 
farewell to your stern judge is fbrboddea 
you !— Oh ! suffer with patience ; suffer 
with' firmness ; preserve your good heart 
pure from every too bitter reflection uponhim, 
v4io, harsh as he is, is stiU your p^ent* 
He has ceased to act as a father, but never 
forget that you are a son. 

I am to(J much grieved by Edward's de* 
parture to attend with any patience to the^ 
annable pair in the study below ; they may 
do what they please—- for I will not honor 
them at present with my attention^— There- 
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fore, my dear uncle, you may lay down 
your pen for to-day ; into the bargain, in 
half an hour more it will be too dark for 
me to. • • • 

Sit down again ! sit down again, my dear 
uncle ! Edward is not yet gone ! At this 
moment he stands before his mother's pic- 
ture, which (as I told you formerly) hangs 
over the sopha in Cordelia's sitting-room 
— his eyes are rooted upon those beloved 
features—" Ah ! mother !" methinks I hear 
him say, " it is well for you, that you sleep 
in the grave! It is weU, that you are not 
here to see your only son banished from 
the house and heart of his father, and to 
kiss away these tears, which you would 
surely mingle with your own ! Perhaps, 
were you still alive, all this would not hap- 
pen j perhaps you would fold your arms 
round the son, who to-day is thrown out 
upon the wide world without shelter, and 
then when my father heard the prayers of an 
agonized mother pleading for her only 
diild. . . . Oh ! were you but alive, my 
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mother ! — ^were not your place now filled 
by a stranger.. . • !'* 

No ! no ! these last sentences Edward did 
not say — ^I wrong his justice ; he is not so 
ungrateful for all Cordelia's kindness, for 
see ! — ^he fastens the silver-embroidered rib- 
band round an alabaster vase, which stands 
on Cordelia's chimney-piece; doubtless he 
wishes to convince his step-mother, that he 
thought of her at parting, and has bequeath- 
ed her this precious gift of love, as a si- 
lent memorial of his undiminished friend- 
ship — Oh ! she will certainly find your le- 
gacy, poor Edward, and her own feeling 
heart will interpret to her the intentions 
and the sentiments of yours — she will often 
think of you while absent, will labour in- 
cessantly to effect your return ; and while 
Cordelia remains' there, you will not be 
quite forgotten within the dwelling of your 
father. ^ 

Again he turns to his mother's picture — 
near it hangs a small sketch of it in Indian 
ink, the production of Willy's all-imitdting 



46 MY uncle's 

pendl ; it is drawn upon a sheet of letter- 
paper and fastened against the wall with a 
pin, thus (with the true vanity of a youth- 
ful artist) boldly challenging a comparison 
with the original— -there are a thousand de- 
fects in the drawing ; but even from hence 
I can see, that he has succeeded in catching 
the resemblance. — Edward eagerly snatches 
the paper from its place, and then having 
prest his lips with pious enthusiasm upon 
the frame of the picture, he hastens from 
the apartment as abruptly, as if he dread- 
ed. Jest his father should appear and de- 
prive him of his newly-found treasure. 

Edward is in the chaise — the post-boy 
flourishes his whip — Edward is gone! 
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Friday Morning. 

I have nicked the very moment: Cor- 
delia's chaise stands before the do(M*y 
and the old servant and the maid are bu« 
sy in taking out the seat, and several par« 
eels. The drawing-room door opens, and 
gay as a lark little Willy comes jumping 
into the chamber. His mother then cannot 
be for oflF — ^He carries a roU of paper under 
his arm, as black and smoaky, as if it were 
a^ manuscript dug out of the ruins of Her- 
culaneum — he unrolls it and holds up 
the contents to admire their reflexion in 
the looking-glass. — ^Now I understand what 
makes the boy seem so proiid and so hap- 
py : at the house where he has been visit- 
ing, he discovered two old coloured prints, 
one representing a battle, and the other a 
hunting-match ; and his good-natured host 
has gratified the future Raphael by making 
him a present of them both. — Well, Willy ! 
this is a treasure indeed ! 

But see ! His mother makes her appear- 
ance — the old domestic follows her. — Ah I 
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then she has already heard of Edward's ba« 
nishment ; I could swear it by her jrale 
countenance, and dejected sun Without 
t^Jdng o£f her pelisse, she walks slowly to* 
wards the sopha, seats herself upon it, and 
leaning her arm upon the table, and her cheek 
against her hand, she seems buried in 
thoughts evidently of no pleasant nature — 
she now addresses a few short questions to 
the servant — ^his answers are equally brief— 
he is dismist, and Willy is ordered to accom« 
pany him. 

Cordelia is now alone — she sits with her 
hands clasped, her eyes fixed upon the car- 
pet. — Now she raises them to heaven,* as if 
she uttered a mehtal prayer, and then wipes 
away a tear. — Ah ! her husband has long ac- 
customed her to the expression of this silent 
grief — she rises, and paces up and down the 
chamber with an absent look ; now her eye 
rests upon the flower vase, round which the 
embroidered ribband is fastened ! — she stops 
—she seems to be endeavouring to recollect 
where she had seen it before — she untyes it. 



nd \^hde sh^ reads the silver characters, 1 
oelancholy smile plays on her pale cheeks, 
nd she shakes her head dejectedly. — Now 
beufilcdks a small jap2^nedcaJi)inet, iii which 
be is accustomed to keep her most' valuable 
rnaments, and in one of the drawers of 
irhich she depoi^ts the embroidered ribband 
—now suddenly she^^ctesesthe^Cabifjet, locks 
:, and conceals the key in her pofcket. 

The door QpexxS— Sempronius enters^— Oh! ^ 
hen she had heard him comings up stairs. 
le has a pen stuck behind his '«ar, and pro- 
ably is just come out of his counting-bouse 
I suppose, that i%is in the back-part of the 
ousej to welcome his wife on her return 
ome. The visit, however, does not seem 
be quite to his taste : he looks like a schooU 
oy, who has committed some feult aAd ex- 
acts to be scolded by his tutor. — The first 
ompliments are over, and the interview 
ecomes quite comical — he evidently does 
ot well know, how to begin the relation of 
/hat has occurred during her absence ; and 
be for her part does not seem at aUUinclined 

VOL. IV. D 



40 Hf V^QU^'t^ : 

to givQ bua ^ least assistance.— -They are 
^th siknt : ht hums, and haws, and so'apea 
the carpet with his feet, ami sits by no means 
comfortaUiy upon his chair. — ^Bravo! how 
unusually polity (he man is grown! he insists 
upon helping Cordelia t<» ta}s:e off her pelisse, 
the pdisse i3 folded up ; and yet the convert 
sation does notgest on — SemfHronius walks to 
the window, and draws one of the Tenetian 
l>Und9>quite up. — Thank you, good Sir ! It 
was very much in my way ; but now I can 
see what you are about much better — ^he 
picks up a knitting needle, which had fallen 
on the floor : he looks out of window, and 
beats tinie against the frame with his fingers 
-I— now he walks to the fire-place, and sets 
his watch by a small chamber-clock, which 
stands upon the mantle-piece : the clock is 
out of order, and has not gone for these nine 
days to my certain knowledge. 

But Cordelia, whose gentle heart cannot 
bear to see any human being suffer, how« 
ever deservedly, now relieves him from his 
painful embarrassment— she rises from the 



sqpha ; with a look at once expressing the 
most friendly interest and the most dignified 

^1 reinroach, she cla^ the hand of her husband ; 

^{ ibe leads him back to the sopha, .and places' 
him before the portrait of his deceased wife, 
—-there is something so noble, so exalted in 
her look and attitude, that she appears to 
me like a superior being! how dearly 
does her countenance express, that she says 
at tlus moment to her husband — ^^ Could 
yonder lips now say to you — -^ thou harsh 
father, where is my son ?*— to such a ques- 
tion what answer could you make ?"— 

He 'fixes his eyes on the ground : he dare^ 
not look upon the face dither of the inani- 
mate mother of his child, or of her living re- 
presentative. 

And now the excellent woman implores 
him not to be cruel to his son' and to him- 
self, while she gives unrestricted course to 
her tears, and v'liile she endeavours to awaken 
his feelings by caresses, which express the 
most heartfelt interest and good will — and 
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•« 

can Sempronius possibly resist her entrea- 
ties ? 

No, no ! it would have been impossible, if 
he were not already so very much m the 
wrong — he feels, that to give way at all, 
would now be to confess, that in the whole 
afiair his harshness had been inexcusable : 
£alse shame prevents his retracting the sen- 
tence, which he ought never to have pro- 
nounced. Unless Ed(vard were declared to 
be an undutifiil son, he should be tacitly 
proved to be himself the most unnatural of 
fathers. He therefore wilfully hardens his 
heart and blinds his judgment, in order to 
escape irom the conviction of his error ; and 
he now begins a long and animated narrative 
of all that has past.— Oh ! how I wish, that 
I were at his elbow, in order that I might set 
him right CHdcasionally in point of historical 
fact, if it wfetie only for the love whicli I 
bear his good lady-sister, who ♦(if / had the 
management of the brush) should not be 
painted in this family picture in colours too 
flattering. 
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Sempronius's narrative has not produced 
the desired effect upon his wife; but at least he 
has contrived to talk himself once more into 
a persuasion, that every thing which he has 
don^y has been perfectly proper. It was visi- 
ble, how his importance and self-satisfaction 
increased with every succeeding period ; for 
the longer he talked, the redder grew his 
face, and the more violent his action — at first 
his only object was, tp conceal, under an ap* 
pearance of resentment, how much Corde* 
lia*s representations had affected him : but 
he has succeeded in working himself up into 
a real ftiry, which has now got such com- 
plete possession of his mind, as even to make 
him unjust towards Cordelia. Her tears, 
which stream afresh. . . . the sudden glow, 
which flushes her pale cheeks* . • • the look 
of mild reproach, which she casts upon her 
accuser, and which declares herself fully jus- 
tified before the tribunal of her conscience. • 

• •• • " . ■ . "• 

• • all these circumstances can have no refe* 
rence, except to some severe reproof, which 
Sempronius, in the violence of his passion, 

d3 
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has just pronounced against his admirable 
wife. Perhaps he accuses her of countenan- 
cing his son in his disobedience-^^rhap& 
she has been long the conridante of Edward's 
love-affair — ^perhaps she is acquainted with 
the maiden in question, and it was through 
her means that her step-son first formed 
an acquaintance which (acc^Aing to Sem« 
pronius's view of the business) threatens to 
overturn that prosperity and req)ectability^ 
which he has been labouring all h£s life to es- 
tablish. — ^Whatever be the fault laid to Cor- 
delia's charge, at least her husband ceases to 
reproach her with it for the present.— The 
church^:lock strikes — I suppose, that it re- 
minds him that it is time for him to go to the 
JExchange^ for he quits the room abruptly, 
and bangs the door after him wkh such vip* 
lence, that he makes all the windbws rattle. 
Business also calls me away myself ; there* 
^re, farewell^ my dear unde, till after dimier* 
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Friday Aftertioon. 

Setnin'onius dines at four: the xn<^ to- 
day has been^unusually short. It id not yet 
five, and Sempronius has already shut him- 
self up alone in his study, a certain sigii, that 
he is still oi^t of temper. Ah ! Cordelia ift 
never out of temper ! . With a resigned me- 
lancholy air she is seated at her'piano-JForte. 
A small upri^t book is open before her ; to 
judge by its dark blue cover, and by the ^rnall 
proportion which the music bear^ to the 
words printed at the bottom, I suspect, that 
she is singing something out of the Edin- 
bur^ edition of Scotch Melodies : probably, 
some plaintive air, which accords with the 
present disposition of her thoughts. At least 
the slow movement of her fingers^ the ex« 
•pression of her countenance, and her head 
redining a little (but 9nly a little) towards her 
left shoulder, convince me, that she must be 
playing an adagio. 

A girl enters with a band-box. Surely, I 
have seen her fecie before. Oh ! now I re- 
collect her; she carries out parcels iot the 
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miHiiier, who lives a few doors further down 
thestr^t. She opens her band-box; but 
Cordelia.shakes her head. It ^eems, that she 
wants nQtliing of that kmdat present; but 
when refused in so gentle a manner, why 
should the ^1 look so frightened ? She casts 
a look of apprehension roui^d her. » . . Hey- 
day ! — she has. suddenly snatched a^ letter out 
of her band-box, thrown it into Ck)rdeli^'s lap, 
and now she runs down stairs ready to break 

• 

^^ neck. The ambassadress n^st know but 
Uttle of Cordelia, if she supposes, that she 
will receive a letter, which reaches her by so' 
mysterious a conveyance. Accordingly, she 
has already quitted the piano-forte in pursuit 
of the^fxigidye — the letter has &llen on the 
.ground, and. • • • but sdftly ! she stops sud- 
denly with her hand resting upon the lock 
of the door. The letter, which now lies on 
the carpet, has caught her eye; she certainly 
must have recognized some well-known 
hand-writing. . 

She has !-^he .springs towards the letter, 
8ei2&^it.eagerly, and conc^js it in h^x bosom^ 
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while a deep crimsoii overspreads her face^. 
She now opens the other door, opposite to 
that by which the milliner left her: proba« 
biy, it leads to her bed-chamber, which is in 
the back part of the house : the door closes, 
and I see Cordelia no longer* 

What can be the meaning of afl this? 
Surely, I know Cordelia too well to.. ... ^ Is it 
possible, that V should have formed an er- 
roneous, opinion of her character and prind-: 
pies ? Nay ; if I find myself deceived here 
in my notions of female virtue, I will never 
look for it elsewhere* 

Ha ! I begin to fear, that the mystery will 
be unravelled in the most disagreealjjg man- 
ner,. The stair-case door is thrown open,, 
and Sempronia makes her appearance, and 
bands into the room. . . . (not very gently^ 
or politely, I must confess). * . • the milliner's, 
apprentice ! The venerable virgin seems to 
he in a great heat ! What has happened ?. L 
suppose, she met the girl on the stairs > and 
i£ she was hurrying down them as quick as* 
ffhe bolted out of the drawing-room, na 
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wonder, if she excited suspidon in t&e faif;, 
bosom of Miss Grimalkin, who (I W2xtmi} 
has brought her back, m order that she 
might examine her quite at her ease. 

' The examination is not a very quiet one* 
Our dearly-beloved Aunt is somewhat more 
violent than becomes a grand inquisitor; and 
the supposed culprit does not seem to Want 
for spirit. Now they both talk together. If 
I were not so intimately acquainted wich the 
affairs of this family, I should think, that 
Sempronius had imported two fish -wives 
from Billingsgate* 

The music of these two nightingales has 
attracted the notice of the master of the 
house, and he leaves his study to enjoy it 
more distincdy. He inquires the cause of 
all this uproar ; but the ladies talk on with- 
out listening to him. Sempronia examines the 
band-box ; the milliner with sarcastic polite** 
ness turns out the contents of her pockets, 
and begs the virgin to convince hersdf, that 
there is nothing concealed in her thimble 
and a silver nutmeg-gfater. Now the stonn* 



it fages ntore violently than ever; tiff Sem-- 
pronius burets out like a dap of thunder, and 
terrifies them both into siiencci He menaces 
the girl with his finger. Hfe points down the 
street. Aye j I suppose, he threatens her 
with a complaint to her mistress, for she 
begins to look uneasy, keeps edging away 
towards the door, and at last appears to have 
considerable satisfaaion in being permitteci 
to make her escape in a whole skin. 
' Sempronia, however, seems more mar- 
tially inclined than ever since the retreat of^ 
the enemy. She proceeds to- harangue with, 
the most violent action, heedless of her bro- 
ther's impatience, while he walks up andi 
down the room, and. . . • but on a sudden he 
stands still, and stares her full in the face, 
while his countenance expresses the greatest 
dismay and astonishment. Some important 
Mrctd has- escaped her, which evidently has^ 
■touched the toaster-string of hh whole unit- 
ed sensibiUties% She too seems considerably 
eftibarrassed at the hardy assertion, which 

has just fallen &Qm her. She is silent t buik 
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now she makes up her mlncL She strikes 
her right hand closed against the open palm 
of her left with a look of diabolical determi* 
nation, and then seizing her brother's arm, 
draws him back again into his study, and 
shuts the door. 

The secret, which she is now disdo^g, is 
clearly no trifle. How uneasy, how gloomy 
seems Sempronius ! Now he starts from his 
chair, opens the door leading to the drawing- 
room, looks in to ascertain that nobody is 
there, then enters, and motions to his sister 
to follow him : the sweet creature does not 
require to be told twice : they approach Cor- 
delia's writing desk: it is unlocked — ^now 
•hame upon him! He is examining the pens, 
to see whether they have been used lately ; 
while his worthy sister inspects the ink-stand, 
in hopes of discovering some fallen drops 
upon the brink of it, and feels, whether there 
is any rema:ining Warmth to be perceived in 
the sealing wax. 

They have made no discoverieiS, and are 
now returning to the study, Sempronwjs^ 
2 
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jver, comes back to the: wntingiftitble, 
X)unts. the sheets of paper, in orjder^ that 
3 wife should carry on any correspond 
i unknown to him, the deficiency of a 
may apprize him of the fact. Ah! my 
hy friend ! how richly do you deserve 
iite, of which you are so apprehensive ! 
am tired pf this tete-a-tete. Is no- 
J to be discovered, in the other apart- 
ts ? Stay ! :did I tell.you, my dear unde^ 
th^re is an pld lumber-room, which 
Edward's forsaken bed-chamber? As 
Kly ever enters this place, except to store 
^empty boxes or useless furniture, Willy 
xre secure from interruption, and has 
rditigly selected it for his paijiting-room* 
J he passes hour after hour in scratching 
daubing, and here he is established at 
very moment. The two cdoured prints 
stretched against the wall, and he often 
3nds his work to gaze in admiration 
I the gorgeous assemblage of reds, and 
s, and greens, and yellows; an assem- 
d, however, which he is unable to rival 
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in his present performance ; for he has 
emptied all his shells of paint, and has no 
better resource than the inkrStand. 

The work is complete. He seems to be 
mightily pleased with it. He c^ens the win- 
dow, and holds the piece of paper out of it^ 
waving it backwards and forwards, in order 
that the ink (which he has not spared) may- 
dry in the open air the sooner. If he would 
but turn himself ever so little more to the 
right, I should be able to favour him with 
my opinion of his performance. That will 
do, my little friend ! Upon my word, very 
clever ! I never saw a more striking resem* 
blance I *Tis the aunt*^5 profile, and as ugly a& 
Hfe! There is no mistaking it j not a wrinkle 
about the comers of her little fiery eyes is 
omitted ; the twist of her nose ijs hit oflf to a 
nicety, and the felling in of her toothless 
mouth (though perhaps rather overdone) is 
excellently preserved : nay^ he has not for- 
gotten even the great wart\with which her 
chin is decorated. To be sure it is not a 
flattering one, but the portrait is the very 
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counterpart of Nature in all her undisguised 
deformity. But what can have induced th^ 
young rogue to employ his pencil, or rather 
his pen, on such an unpromising subject? 
This is the first caricature, that I ever saw 
him attempt ; and if it should fall into the 
hands of the or^nal, I am afraid, that the 
painter's reward wouM by no means be of 
the most satisfactory nature. 

He still stands before the window, and 
seems to be holding forth to himself. He 
uses a great deal of stiff action, as if he was 
repeating a speech out of a play. He stops, 
and appears embarrassed. Now he takes a 
book from the table, looks into it, sets it 
' upright and open against the window, and 
proceeds again in his recitation with renewed 
i^irit. I think, I can make out a G and an 
F. . . . Stay I Oh ! I see—" Gay's Fables."— 
Every now aind then he stops,^ and looks anxi- 
ously up the street j — *tis by that way that 
his aunt always comes, and this is about the 
time, that she usually pays her evening visit* 

I have it 1 I have it !-^He has some favour 



64 MY uncle's 

to ask of his aunt, and hopes to bribe her ta 
grant it by repeating a newly-acquired fable 
of Gay, and by shewing her, that he has past 
the time of her absence in retracing her be- 
loved resemblance. Oh ! poor Willy ! I fear, 
that if such is your intention, your portrait 
will be thought much too like to be pleasing. 
It seems, by his looking so often into the 
street, he is not aware, that Sempronia has 
been in the house above this half-hour. 

He be^ns to suspect it> for he puts his» 
drawing into his pocket, gives a parting-look 
to his tawdry prints, takes up the box con- 
taining the empty colour-shells, and away he 
gqes. The empty colour-shells ? There then 
we have the key of the whole mystery ! He 
13 ambitious of making a picture all red and 
yellow, like his fevourite prints \ but his^ 
colour-shells must ftrst be replenished, and. - 
this then is the favour, to obtain which, he 
has given himself so much trouble. . 
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Cordelia has just returned to the drawing- 
room. She is already gone again. . She only- 
looked at a card which was stuck over the 
mantle piece, took a key from a bunch 
which was in the drawer of. her writing-tabl^ 
and immediately left the room with k. 



Willy has entered the drawing-room* He 
has heard his aunt's voice in the adjoining 
closet^ for he advances towards it. Probably, 
the toqe is not encouraging, for he hesitates, 
and opens the door softly and by degrees, in- 
order to reconnoitre the field of action^ 
before he commei^ces the attack. Sempro- 
nius looks as bUck as a live lobster, and hi; 
sister as. red as a boiled pne. Willy seem? 
not to admire the appearance of either, an4 
draws hi3 little curly head back again: but 
his aunt is abready aware of the young spy'$ 
vicinity, and before he can effect aretr^t,* 
she has taken him into custody. Now then^ 
fhdjag him between her knee^, sgid CQOh» 
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pelling him to look her full in the face, (how 
can she be so barbarous ?) she insists upon 
his making an exact confession. Perhaps, she 
suspects, that his mother had sent him to 
overhear what she was saying to Sempronius. 
The poor child weeps, and protests his 
innocence. Now she loses all patience, and 
drags him by the arln to the window, which 
she opens. What! Is she threatening to 
throw him out of it, unless he instantly con- 
fesses himself guilty i No, no ; not so bad 
as that ! She is only going to bring forward 
a proof of the truth of her charge so con- 
vincing, that there can be no denying it. 
She points to the story above j she holds a 
sheet of paper out of the window, and waves 
it, just as Willy did the portrait. She saw 
him then, and probably thought, that he was 
snaking signs to somebody in the street. 
Did she take the paper for a letter? Per- 
haps, too, for one written by his mother. 
Was there ever such a lynx in petticoats ! I 
am half afraid, that her keen eyes will dis* 
KOVGX me with my telescope at the Garretr 
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wndow, and then I shall be suspected to be 
he lover in this romance ! — Fortnnately, this 
loudness can be easily explained. Don't be 
\o frightened, my little friend! you need 
)nly put your hand in your left pocket, and 
rour deceiver will be confounded. 

And that is exactly what he does : with 
remblin^ hands he draws forth the last pro- 
iuction of his genius. She opens it eagerly I 
•lay J there is certainly no mistaking the 
ulgect, and now, Willy, now ! there's a glo* 
ious subject for your pencil ! Le Brun's 
Passions exhibit nothing to be compared 
idth it ! Unluckily, she does not allow him 
iiiie to study her. To tear the paper into a 
housand pieces, to apply so hearty a slap on 
is cheek as left five white marks behind it, 
Hxe Kim by the arm, and turn him out of 
lie room, slapping the door in his fsice, was 
ht work of but a single minute. The un- 
3rtunate little artist retires sobbing, to 
doum over the annihilation of aU his air- 
luilt castles. 

The closet-conference too is at an end* 
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Our beloved aunt has done all the mischief 
in her power, sees no prospect of doing mor^ 
at present^ and therefore takes her departure 
quite satisfied with herself. 



I assure you, my dear uncle, I do not like 
the look of this business at alL Cordelia 
went out, just as the postman was going 
through the street : she sent the old footman 
back for something, and seized the moment 
of his absence to g^ve a letter into the post- 
man's care } there was a hurry in her xrm^ 
ner of giving it, and she coloured so suddea^ 
ly and so deeply, that I am certain, there was 
some mystery in the business. In all proba- 
bility, this letter was an answer to that, which 
she received from the milliner.^ I begin to 
grow very uneasy j it is at least certain, that 
Cordelia carries on a correspondence un« 
known to her husband, with some person ia 
London, for it was not the general post, by 
which the letter was forwarded. 
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Sempronius is still alone in his own room. 
He seems in a brown study: sometimes he 
walks' up and down the chamber rubbing his 
forehead with his hand thoughtfully : some- 
times, he beats the devil's tattoo, sitting in his 
elbow chair : at this' moment, he is playing 
upon the' table with his fingers, biit ievtdently 
without attending to what he is ab6ut. 

Hark! a knock at his door ! What ! Sem- 
pronia returned so soon ?' It is very unusual 
for her to make two visits in one evening. 
What an air of triumph she wears ! She 
must have done some notable mischief^ she 
Iboks so happy. She puts me in mind at this 
. moment of her proto-type Milton's Serpent : 

'^ Hope elevates, and Joy 



Brightens her crest."- 



The door opens; she goes in, but her 
companion remains in the street. Surely, I 
have seen that fellow's face before : as I hope 
to live, the very postman', to whom Cordelia 
confided her letter ! He is trying a piece of 
money with his teeth ! A bribe, no doubt. 
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and if the fellow received it from Sempronia, 
alas ! for poor Cordelia's secret. 

The aunt throws open the ^tudy door^and 
with a look of exidtation slaps down a letter 
t}pon the table before her brodier. He seizes 
It : he recogmzes the hand*wrlting. I think, 
I can see his hands tremble, while he bursts 
the letter open* 

Usd something has &ilen from the ground^ 
which Sempronia possesses herself of with* 
cut loss of time. She holds it up triumphsuit- 
ly to her brother. A key? Can it be that, 
which I saw Cordelia even now take oflf thie- 
ring ? The same idea has struck the amiable 
pair, for they are already in the drawing- 
room. The bunch of keys is in the hands 
of Sempronius. The look of anguish, with 
which he lets the bunch fall again, tells me too 
plainly, that it Is that very key. 

Sempronia urges him to read the letter. . 
To judge by his countenance, matters are 
now worse than ever. The note could havev 
cont^ed but a few words, for it was read 
in an instant, and if his sister had not 
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Stopped him in time, in another instant he 
would have torn it into a thousand pieces. 

I suppose, the postman is impatient, for he 
has just sent the maid-servant up with a 
message. She is gone down again with a 
small wax-light in her hand, which usually 
stands upon the chimney-piece. Sempronia 
picks up the bunch of keys, and replaces them 
in the drawer. She takes the letter from 
her brother and examines it. She points to 
the superscripdon with an inquiring look. 
He shakes his head. No ; he knows nothing 
of the person, to whom the letter is addrest. 
Ck)rdelia in secret correspondence with a 
person,of whom her husband knows nothing? 
That looks very ill ! — ^And yet that person 
may be a woman. Come, my dear uncle, 
let us bdieve the best : when tliere are two 
sides of the question, I always prefer the most 
£ivourable ; tod to think an accused person 
in the right, till he is actually proved to be in 
the wrong, if not the most prudent plan as 
the world is constituted, at least, is certainly 
the most amiable. 
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' ITic maid returns with the wax-taper 
lighted. The letter is sealed again with one 
of Cordelia's own seals, which lay on the 
writing-table. Now then away stalks Sem- 
pronia. She restores the letter to the perfi- 
dious postman, who bows, and leaves her ;— 
and now a corner of die street deprives my 
eyes of the pleasure k)f gazing upon this 
paragon of female chastity. 

What do you think of all this, my dear 
uncle? That cursed key! I am horribly 
afraid, that it was the key of some private 
entrance, of some back dbor, or garden-gate, 
and that the note specified the hour and day 
for using it : it could not have contained 
more, from the short time occupied by its 
perusal. If this conjecture be just, Sempro- 
nius is as well informed of these particulars, 
as either the writer or receiver of the letter : 
and by his sending it to its destination, I 
C3nclude, that he means the assignation to 
be kept. Is it his intentibn to surprize Cor- 
delia with her unknown correspondent ? It 
looks very like it. 
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At any rate, I hope, that this impor- 
tant interview is not fixed for this even* 
ing, as business fwhich cannot be delayed) 
compels me to desert my po^t this very 
moment, and will prevent my resuming it 
till to-morrow : therefore, my dear uncle, I 
must beg you to supply my place. I will 
leave you my telescope j keep a sharp look 
out, and then I shall at least have the satisfac- 
tion of learning from your rq)ort to-morrow, 
everything which has taken place in Sem- 
pronius's family during my absence. 



Saturday, 
And so, my dear uncle, you are quite 
certain, that I lost nothing by my absence 
jresterday evening? Nothing occurred worth 
notidbig ? Well then, let me see, whether / 
can have better success in my discoveries. 

Hey-day ! the old footman is at the door 
adjusting the stirrups of a little grey poiiey, 
and Sempronius is in the very act of drawing 
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on his boots. H^ seems preparing to go i 
journey. .Well then, this cannot possibly 
be the important day, for so well informed 
tis Semprofiius is of the time of the assigna- 
tion, he certzdnly would take care not to be 
out of the way : and that he does not mean 
to return to-night, I concliKie from his carry* 
ing saddle-bags. 

However, he does not leave Cordelia's 
**fair side all unguarded* ;^* for his she-dragon 
of a sister is just arrived, and her maid fol- 
lows her, carrying a bundle of clothes. Cor- 
delia's maid appears, and the she-dragon'^ 
abigsdl is given in charge to her ; so that, I 
conjecture, the sister-in-law is appointed to 
keep a strict eye over Cordelia's conduct, till 
her brother returns. Methinks, Cordelia 
does not seem quite pleased with this ar- 
rangement, though she sltrives to hide li|p 
dissatisfaction under the veil of dvilities. 

N. B. The she-dragon's abigail is almost 
as old^ and quite as hideous as her mistress i 

m 
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ke her moresOy was out of the power of 

npronius is gone. Cordelia is- busied 
household affairs. Our dearly-beloved 
has fixed her spectacles on her hawk's 
and is knitting away as if her existence 
ided upon it. This day will probably 
^productive, but I will just look in upon 
n the evening, my dear unde. 



Saturday afternoon. 
>rdelia is more ornamented than usual ; 
las a turban on with a sultana plume, 
h becomes her singularly. Willy too 
got- his best cloaths on. There is 
inly something in* the wind. His 
ler is reading to him out of the large 
ispeare, which I mentioned before, but 
inds it dilEcult to make him attend to 

he jumps up every minute, and runs 
ok out of the window. 

quarter past six — stay! — have the good- 
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ness to hand me that news-paper, my dear 
uncle. Let me see — " Drury Lane— thun 

Honey-moon." " Covent Garden — ^Mac- i 

beth.** — As sure as fete j they are going to see ; 
Macbeth, and Cordelia is trying to make her 
boy understand the story, before they set 
out. i 

Just so. A plain decent-looking coach ; 
with two ladies and a gentleman in it, has . 
just stopped at Cordelia's door. Cordelia ' 
takes her gloves and fen. She seems through ; 
civility to press her sister-in-law to join their 
party. How Miss Grinlalkin turns \ip the 
white of her eyes! Aye, I warrant her! She 
looks upon a theatre as an invention of the 
Wicked. one, and would as soon set her foot 
in purgatory as in a play-house. Cordelia 
and Willy leave her, and she ejaculates 
something as the door closes : but wheti^ 
it be a prayer or a curse, I will not pretend 
to decide — ^for charity's sake, we will believe 
the latter. 

The coach is gone, and I may as well go 
too : there is nobody at home but^Sempro- 
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ind to the shame of my taste be it 
n,"l have not the least inclination for a 
-tete with her. — Good night, my dear 



Saturday, ten o'clock, 
wonder, my dear uncle, that you are 
zed at, my returning so unexpectedly : 
;oi^^ you believe it ? as I wjas on my 
lq;^ even now, a man past me, whom 
fe of his being muffled up in his great 
md his having drawn his hat down 
lis eyes, I recognized for Semproxiius 1 
stantly turned, and followed him. He 
»d at his own house, and struck thrice 
I pebble the drawing-room window, iu 
. there was a light. Instantly the light 
feared. In a minute aftei' the door was 
d without noise; the candle in her 
shewed me the figure of Semproriia. 
irother stole into the house without 
ng, and the door was closed again, as 
as it had been opened. 

S3 
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' Then this h the important moment after . 
all ! Cordelia looked at an invitation card : 
do'nt you recollect that circumstance \ She 
was aware, that her husband was engaged ta 
pass a day in the country, and appointed the 
evening of it for her assignation.' He, on 
hu side, was aware of her arrangement, and 
pretended to keep his country eng^xxnent, 
.in order that he might surprize her with 
her lover. 

Poor, poor Cordelia ! To be sjire, her im- 
prudence is highly blameable, b^t still. • • . if 
she could but escape this once undiscovered,. 
who knows, but the recollection of her dan- 
ger might induce her to reform altogether? 
Stay! stay! cannot /. • . . Hang me^ if I dcMi'l 
warn her.. 



Eleven oVlock; 
I was too late ! The play wa§ over ! Co^ 
delia was* gone, and I am returned fatigued 
todeathv 
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See! seel Cordelia sits in her dntwiqg* 
room. Nay^ to warn her now, without 
makirig a tremendous bustle, would be im* 
possible. She must take her diance. — ^Poor^ * 
poor Cordelia! 

What is she about ? She takei^ papers out 
of a red morocco case, which was deposited 
in. her jewel-box; they seem to be bank* 
notes. Surely, she cannot be meditating an 
elopement ? She seals them up, and leaves 
the room. 

Sempronia is not to be seen, nor her bra* 
ther. The servants are gone to bed. Every 
thing seems to be dark and sti'.l in the house. 
Surely, that confounded key was not the key 
of her bed-chamber ? Such an imprudence 
would be quite unpardonable ; e pecii:.lly a$ ^ 
her bedchamber is in the back \ art of the 
house, where I cannot see what goes for* 
ward. 

Now would I give all that 1 ani worth in 
the world (it would not be pa in : a very 
high price, heaven knows!) to ascertain 
what Sempronius is -about at this moment ! 

E. 4 
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I warrant him, he stands in some corner 
unobserved, (just as I am doing,) as atten- 
tive with his ears as / am with my eyes, 
listening for that which he is afraid to hear, 
and every instant in danger of betraying him- 
self by the loud and afixious beating of his 
heart. Ah ! if I am right in this conjecture, 
in spite of all his faults, I can't help pitying 
the poor miserable devil ! 

Ha !— how is this ? A faint ray of light 
plays upon the glass of the lumber-room 
windows ! This is very unusual ! What 
can any person want at such a time of night 
in this desolate apartment, which hardly any 
one enters even during the day ? Can it be 
Willy, whose zeal for the fine arts has in- 
duced him to leave his bed at midnight to 
prosecute his studies, unknown to the family? 
No ! the shadow thrown upon the side-waU 
is of too great a length to be Willy's. The 
person, who carries the light, throws it on 
different parts of the chamber, as if examin- 
ing, whether it is already occupied by any 
one. Can it be Cordelia, in this solitary 



/ 
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apartment. • • • so late at night. . . • her hus- 
band supposed at a distance. • . . expecting 
some one to ^whom she sent a private key 

Oh ! if it is Cordelia, she must be 

guilty ! — 

Guilty ! Guilty ! — I could discover in the 
shadow the peculiar form of the turban, and 
of the sultana plume, with whicli it was 
decorated: they were marked out most 
distinctly. It is she ; it is Cordelia : no, 
never again' will I pin jny faith upon a 
woman's virtue ! 

The door has been left a-jar ; purposely, 
(I suppose,) lest the lover should make. a 
noise in opening it. I can see a faint light 
advancing along the landing-place. From the 
circular form of the radiance, I should ima- 
gine, that it is produced by a dark lanthorn. 
Now it enters the room, and shews me the 
tsill figure of a man wrapped up in a great 
coat. It seems too, that Cordelia's maid is 
in her mistress's secrets ; for the stranger 
is accompanied by a female, whose height, 

E 5 



8S MY uncle's 

shape^i and white petticoats, perfectly ans^ 
the description of Mrs. Betty. 

Cordelia's rushlight is too near the ^ 
dow, and the beams of the dark-Ian thorn 
both too feeble and too far off to per 
xny distinguishing the emotions, pixxlu 
by this' mysterious meeting, on the co 
tenances of the lovers ; not to mention, t 
the gentleman's round hat shades a gi 
part of his features, and that the lady's b 
^ is turned directly towards me : however, 
eagerness with which Cordelia hastens 
meet the stranger, and the tender' attit 
which he assumes without delay, leave 
no doubt of their mutual satisfaction. H 
already on his knee^ before her, apd is pr 
ing her >unresisting hand to his lips most ] 
sionately : and this is the signal for the stc 
breaking loose, which is destined to o^ 
whelm them. The worst fears of jeak) 
a re confirmed beyond the power of den 
i ng ; mortal patience can endure no long 
a closet door suddenly bursts open, and i 
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a clap of ^huncfer Sempronius stands in th^ 
midst of the affrighted groupe I 

The whole party seems petrified, not 
excepting Mrs; Betty.. Yes, ye^, Mrs. Betty I 
I make na doubt, that your mistress's secret*^ 
keeper had many a pretty perquisite, but 
now you must prepjure yourself to look about 
for another place.. 

Oh! how Sempronius storms r How he 
tlireatens the lover ! How he upbraids his 
wife ! - How, with his hands clasped t^gethec, 
he 'devotes himself to the infernal deities^ 
if he does not take most ample vengeance oft: 
the authors of his dis^honoj I The stranger 
seems to be converted into marble by this 
unexpected appearance, for he has not yet 
had the power of quitting, his kneeling atti^^ 
tude. 

Sempronius makes such an uproar, that he 
will soon raise th^ whole house. The com- 
pany is already increased by two new-comers^ 
but their stature and sliape easily enable me^ 
to recognize them for old acquaintances r 
the one is a large wa.ter-spaniel, which 1 have 
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often seen running about the house; the 
other short figure, who holds a rush-light, 
and stands there astonished in his shirt, can 
be no other than Willy. I suppose, ^his 
&ther*s voice had broken his sleep, and made 
him tremble, lest thieves should have found 
their way into the lumber-room, for the 
express purpose of carrying oflf such a trea- 
sure, as his two darling pictures. 

His entrance only seems to increase the 
displeasure of Sempronius. I think, I can 
Jiear him cry at this distance — ^^ What busi- 
ness have you out of bed. Sir ?"— and at the 
same time he applies a hearty blow on the 
jround cheek of poor Willy, The boy stag- 
gers imder the effect of this uncivil saluta- 
tion, and fearful of a second, he hastens out 
of the room: only in his confusion mistaking 
the way but, he suddenly pulls open the door 
of Edward's room, and. . • . why ! — ^what the 
deuce have we got here ! A sixth person 
has tumbled head foremost into the room; 
Willy has fallen undermost ; the spaniel 
helps the general confusion by barkuig^ and 



^ 
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has established himself on the back of the ' 
out-stretched intruder. 

Willy has dragged himself from under his 
oppressor ; he calls oflF the dog ; raises the 
new-comer (who brings his garments hastily 
into order,) and is rewarded for his kindness 
by a; second sound box on the ear. No, fair 
lady ! (for it seems the intruder is a female) 
even if that action had not revealed you, 
that shape and air are not to be mistaken : . 
you can be no other, than our dearly-beloved 
aunt. I suppose, the kind soul was indulg- 
ing her innocent curiosity to know how the 
storm would end, which she had been so' 
instrumental in raising. With this view, 
she concealed herself in the adjoining bed- 
room*; and she was in the very act of listen- 
ing at the key-hole with all her ears, when 
Willy unexpectedly pulled away the support- 
ing door, and occasioned her to make her 
entrance into the society in a manner so novel 
and unceremonious. 

This occurrence has the power of suspend- 
ing even the torrent of Sempronius's Feseni- 
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xnent for a moment; the seducer has now re^ 
covered the use oi his facuhies, and has quit- 
ted his kneeling posture. He seems disposed 
to make use of the present confusion, in or- 
der to effect his escape ; I saw Mrs. Betty 
whisper him, and I guess^ that it was 1 l^nd 
hint to seize the opportunity of withdrawing j 
for he pulls his hat still more over his eyes^ 
and advances towards the door. 

But Sempronius is aware of his intention;., 
he springs after the fugitive, grasps^ him fu- 
riously by the arm, and forces him back into 
the middle of the chamber. 

Now shame on the dastardly wretch — ^the 
seducer falls at the feet of the man, whom 
he has so grossly injured, and with uplifted 
hands seems to implore his compassion — and 
Cordelia. . • . I am amazed at her assurance ! 
she walks boldly up to her husband, as if she 
could justify what in itself is totally unjusti- 
fiable— or is she going Jbonestly to avow her 
preference for the young offender, and her 
determination to set her husband's anger, 
and the contempt of the world at defiance ? 
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•—I should rather suppose the latter ; fc«: 
with a confident air she extends her right 
hand to the kneeling stranger. • . • and t2k,es 
the dark lanthom out of hfs ! — ^What is that 
fi» ?-«-Hey dey I Now she pulls the seducer's 
hat oflF, throws the light fuU upon his face, 
and shows her husband. • . • huzza ! huzza I 
huzz& ! Edwird, by Heaven ! 

Virtuous Cordelia, what injustice have we 
all done you ! How rejoiced am I to find 
myself mistaken, and Sempronius (I fency) 
is by no means dissatisfied in finding a ba- 
nished son, where he expected to find a fa- 
voured lover ! It is at least certain, that he 
does not withdraw the hand which Ed- 
ward has seized, and is in the act of j^res- 
sing to his lips ; and what makes me con- 
fident that his features have relsgced some- 
thing of their severity is, that Mrs. Betty 
is disposed to profit by the present moment 
to obtain absolution' for her own share in 
the business, and without more ceremony 
she plumps down on her knees, close by 
Edward.— And now Cordelia turning the 
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lanthorn away from Edward's face, and 
throwing the light full upon her suppliant 
abigail's, discovers, (not the features of Mrs. 
Betty,) but those of a girl, not more than 
seventeen, and lovely as the virgins of Ma- 
homet's fabled paradise. 

This then was the object of this mid- 
night conference.— While we fancied Ed- 
ward many hundred miles distant from 
London, love had forbade * his wandering 
further than the residence of bis beloved : 
and for what purpose he sought it is now 
made quite evident, for he holds up the 
left hand of the fair stranger, and points to 
the ring, which ornaments the wedding fin- 
ger — this important step once taken, he 
communicated it to his adopted mother ; 
he entreated permission to make known tp 
her the bride of his selection (perhaps) be- 
fore he set forward to seek with her his 
fortune through the world, — ^This request 
must certainly have been conveyed in the 
supposed love-letter, brought by the milli- 
ner's girl ; the short space of time occupied 
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in ,the perusal of her answer, (as I sdd be- 
fore,) proved, that it only contained a few 
words, probably nothing more than the 
time 2tnd place of meeting ; and as Sem- 
proniiis was ignorant of the address on the 
back, Edward must have taken the pre- 
caution of desiring his step-mother to direct 
to him under a feigned name, fearful lest 
his father by some accident should disco-* 
ver his being still in the metropolis, and 
prevent Cordelia from granting the so much 
desired meeting. — ^The conversation which 
succeeded her return from the country, 
left me no doubt, that all intercourse be- 
tween his wife and son had been prohibited 
by the stern Sempronius ; Cordelia was 
obliged to have recourse to mystery, how- 
ever innocent her purpose; and the ne- 
glected lumber-room (as being least liable 
to observation from the servants) was fixed 
upon as the most fit place for the ii>ter- 
view, at which she proposed not only to 
embrace her step-son's wife as her adopted 
daughter, but to smooth the difliculties of 
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their road through life, by giving the new- 
married couple all th^ pecuniary assistance 
which it lay in her power to command. 
It was for this purpose, that she sealed lip 
the bank-notes so carefully ; it was for -this 
^ • . • but while I am making these reflect 
tions, a most animated conference has takea 
place between the undeceived Semproniu^' 
and his amiable sister — he seems to reproach 
her and her misrepresentations for having 
practised upon his foibles, and rendered him 
60 unjust to his wife, -so harsh to his son,, 
^o contemptible in the eyes of them both, 
and even of himself. — ^But the fair accused* 
one does not listen to his remonstrances 
without evident signs of displeasure.. She 
enters -upon her defence with the more 
warn)th, the less there is reason upon her . 
side — ^he rejpins — she replies— with every 
inoment their expostulations grow more ve- 
hement.r^But now Cordelia interposes like 
an angel of peace, gently places one white 
hand before the lips of her incensed husband, 
and extends the other in sign of amity txx 
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her embarrassed sister-in-law* It is received 
with an air of overstrained humility, that 
shows Miss Grimalkin would still be imperii* 
i\ent, if .she dared ; and now she thinks it 
full as well to take her departure, courtsey- 
ing all around her repeatedly and down to 
the very ground, and taking care to display* 
all those signs of ironical civility, which con-* 
vert the compliment into an insult.-— Now 
she has reached.the door, and turning her 
back most heroically upon the ccMnpany with 
all the majesty of a turkey-cock, she gratifies 
me with her absence* — Good night ; thoii 
model of stale vir^nity 1 Sleep soundly upoa 
your well-earned laurels, and may your 
dreams be as sweet as your temper! 

With her departure from our hoiizon, all 
douds seem to vanish. Her brother appears 
to be grown quite another man— his brow is 
so clear, his countenance is so much bright* 
ened, and his whole attitude expreses, that he 
feels so much more at his ease ! — Now he 
embraces his charming wife, and that repent- 
ant kiss entreats her pardon of his unjust sus« 
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picions. — ^Now he extends the hand of pa* 
ternal forgiveness to his son, who presses it 
to his bosom with enthusisasm — ^and now 
when Edward leads the partner of his heart 
towards him, does he not fold her to his bo- 
som with all the tenderness of a father ? — 
Oh ! how lovely appears this scene of domes- 
tic reconciliation, though acted in an old lum- 
ber-room, and only viewed by the unsteady 
glimmerings of a rush-light and a dark Ian- 
thorn ! — 

You may as well lay down your pen, my 
dear unde ; there is nothing more to be seen 
—or if there were, I could not see it, till the 
tears are wiped away, which have dimmed 
my telescofpe. — And now, thou happy family, 
for to-night farewell ! — ^Here I lay down the 
office of your historian : and having now 
been for above two months Edward's most 

• 

ihtimate confident and wannest friend, to- 
-morrow FU set myself at work to become 
Ills acquaintance. 

. FINIS* 
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A TALE OF WONDER. 



*' Murder may pass unpunished for a time, 

But tardy justice still o'er-takes the crime : ^ 

Ai^d OH a speedier pain the guilty feels ^ 

The hue and cry of Heaven pursues him at the heels.^ 
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I For some curious particulars respecting this Tale, r. 
ike article intitled " Bill Jones,'* in the Preface,'] 



— ** Now well-a-day !" the sailor said, 

** Some danger must impend ! 
Three ravens sit in yonder glade. 
And harm will happen, I'm sore afraid, 
Ere we reach our journey's end.'^— 

— '' And what have the ravens with us to do f 
Does their sight then bode us evil ?" — 

** Wily, to find one raven is lucky, it's true; 

Bui it's certain misfortune to light on two^ 
And meeting with three is the devil ! 
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f X 

" I've known full threescore year* go by. 

And only twice before 
I've seen three ravens near me fly; 
And twice good cause to wish had I> 

That I ne*er might see them more. 

'' The first time, I was wrecked at sea ; 

The second tinxe by fire 
I lost my wife and children three 
That self-same night; and woe is me. 

That I did not then expire \ 

" Still do I hear their screams for aid. 

Which to give was past man's power ! 
I saw in earth their coffins laid. . . . . • 
Well ! my heart of marble must be made. 
Since it did not break that hour!" — 

*— " Poor soul, your tale of many woes 

Brings tears into my eyes : 
But think you then, such ills arose. 
Because you saw your fancied foeg 

Three ravens near you Tis#? 

*' No doubt, since this fantastic fear 

Has thus possesst your head. 
You firmly believe, that ghosts appear. 
And that dead men rise from the blood-stained bier 

To hauat the murderer's bed ?''»— ' 




I 
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^— *' Beiiere it, master ? well I may I 

Now niark^ what 111 relate ; 
Por gospel-true are the words 1 say. 
When I swear, that during three weeks and adajfv 

A ghost was my own ship-mate ! 

** My cash ran low ; noheef, no flip; 

And the times were hard to live ; 
So I e'en resolved to make a trip 
For slaves on, board of a Guinea-ship, 

Which crime may God forgivel 

'^ -Oh ! it's a sSid, sad thing to hear 

The negroes scream and groan. 
And curse the billows, which bear them near 
To the tvrant white-man *s land of fear. 

And far, far away fiom their own* 

^' But soon the sailor found his part 

Scarce better than the slave's^ 
For our captain had a tyger* s heart. 
And he plagued his crew with such barbarotis art. 

We all wished us in our graves. 

'* We scarce were two days' sail from port. 

Ere many a back was flayed ; 
He flogged us<>rt>in wanton sport ; 
His heart was of stone, not flesh-— In short. 

He was fit for such a trade i 

VOL. IV. JP 
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** Thougb each in tarn was treated ill, 

'Mongst a]l the crew alone • 
Bill Jones opposed our tyrant's will i^ 
For Bill was crass« and old, and still 

He*d gi?e him back his own. 

'' And many a brutal harsh command 

Old Bill bad grumbled at. 
Till once he was ordered a sail to hand. 
When Bill was so weak that he scarce could stand ; 

But the Captain scoficd at that. 

** For a ' l^zy old brute' poor Bill he abused> 

And he forced him aloft to go ; 
"But their duty to do his limb/» refused. 
And at length from the ropes his hands Bill loosed. 

And he fell on the deck below. 

'^ Towards him straight the Captain flew. 
Crying — " Dog, dostser?e me so?'* — 
And with devilish spite his sword he drew. 
And he ran Bill Jones quite through, and through, 
And the blow was a mortal blow. 

*' At the point of death poor Bill now lie9> 

And .Htains the deck, with gore ; 
And fixing his own .on his murderer's eyes, 
«— ' Captain, alive or dead,' he cries, 
' rU never leave you more !'-« 
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h—'' ' You wont ?' says the Captaixi ;' time wilUhow^ 

If you keep your word or not ; 
For now in the negro*kettle below. 
Old dog, your scoundrel limbs Til throw,*' 

And I'll see, what fat you've got !*-«^ 

'' So he caused the cook make watj&r hot. 

And the corpse, both flesh and bones,' ' 
(To see what fat Bill Jones had got,) 
The Captain boiled in the negro-pot; 
But there wasn't much fat in Jones. 

*' If well his word the Captain kept. 

Bill Jones kept his as well; 
For just at_mid night, all who slept. 
With one consent from tbeir banmooks leapt. 

Roused by a dreadful yell. 

•* Never was heard ^ more terrible soiind I 

Fast to the deck we hied ; 
And there X^y the moon-beam's lighi we found 
The murdered man, in spite of his wou nd, 

Sitting close by the steermaa's side. 

" And from that hour among the rest. 

Bill served, nor left u^ more<; 
With bloody trowsers^ bloody, vest. 
And bloody shirt, and bloody breuAt, 

Still he stood our ey«s before; 

F 2 
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" Apd he'd clean the deck> or fill the pai1> 

Or he'd work with right good will 
To stop a leak or to drive a nail i 
JBut wheoeverjhe business was handing a sail, 
Then ^ecially ready was Bill. 

" And to share in all things with the crew ^ 

• Did the spectre never miss; 
And when to the cook for his portion due 
Each sailor went. Bill Jones went too. 

And tendered his platter for hi4» • 

** His face looked pale ; his limbs seemed weak ; 

His footsteps fell so still. 
That to hear their sound you'd vainly seek ; 
And to none of the crew did Bill eer ^eak. 

And none of us spoke to Bill. . 

*' But when three weeks had crept away 

Just as you now haVe heard. 
The Captain came on deck one day ; 
And quoth he, ' My lads, I've something to say ; 

Bill Jones is as good as his word* 

" ' He never leaves me day nor night ! 

He haunts me, haunts me still ! 
By the midnight lamp I see the spright. 
And when at morn the sky grows lights 

The ficst sunbeam shows ine'Bill. 



BILL JONES. ^ * 101 

*" ' At meals, his pale lips speak the grace; 

His cold hand gives the wine : 
At every hour, in every place. 
To which ever side I turn ttiy.face, 

Biirs eyes are.fixed on mine ! 

" ' Now, lads my resolution's made ; 

One means will set me free. 
And Bill's pursuit for ever evade, • • » • • 
He comes ! he comes ! then away T— she said, 
* And plunged into tKe sea.— 

** None moved a joint the wretch to sav^ I 

All stood with staring eyes ! 
Each clasped his hands ! a groan each gav6 ! 
When lo ! on a sudden above the wave 

Once more did the Captain rise. 

*' Fixt and fearful was his eye. 

And pale as a corpse his brow. 
And we saw him clap .his hands on high, ' 
And we heard him scream with a terrible cryjt 

— ' By God 5 Bill's with me now /'— 

^* Then down he sank through the foaming flood 

To Hell, that worst of havens !— 
Now, Heaven preserve you. Master good. 
From perilous rage, and from innocent blood. 
And from meeting with tlirce ravens I'' 
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The Spirit qf the Frozen Ocean. 



AN ORIENTAL ROMANCE. 



*— << Heaven's Sovereign spares aU ereaturei but him* 

self 
That hideous sight, a naked human heart" — ^ 

YouKG* 
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The Spirit of the Frozen Ocean; 



CHAP. r. 

'• Still o'er these sccnesmy fancy wakes^ 
And fondly broods with miscr-carc: 

Time but the impression stronger makes. 
As streams their channels deeper wear." 

Burns, 

» 

From the^ very depth of his soul did" Mu- 
zafTer, the Grand Vizir, detest the poor wah- 
dering Hebrew, Ben Hafi. He kne\r tv^U 
how to manage the strings of the Ca'iph*s 
heart, and resolved!, that not one should re- 
main unsounded, till the destructibri df^ this^ 
hated stranger was accomplishedi' But feite: 
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for the first time he found his arts baffled; 
a proof, that rectitude ofmind^ and innate 
goodness of heart, ttre mdi ;celestial and 
enduring gifts, that although they may 
be sometimes overpowered by guile and 
falsehood, they can never be entirely des- 
troyed. 

The Caliph listened attentively, paused for 
some minutes, and then replied by the 
question- — ^ What harm has Ben Hafi donef 
whom has he injured ?*' — 

Muzaffer was of opinion, " that Ben Hafi 
was imiversally considered as a dangerous 
person ; that there was a mystery about the 
man, which at the best wore a very sus- 
picious appearance } and that although, in 
truth, he had as yet done no harm, per- 
Jiaps, he was only waiting for an oppor- 
tunity to effect his evil designs with the 
more security/*. 

THE CALIPH. 

Perhaps 80. « . • and perhsq)s not ! AU^t 
wiio reads the hearts of Ben Hafi, of yx)U, 
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and of myself, alone knows what he means 
to do : we, Muzaffer, will content our- 
selves with knowing what he has already 
done. Sinee his arrival in my dominions, 
no fault has been found in his conduct ; 
if any could have been found, you. Vizir, 
(I am well assured) would not have failed 
to find it. The man is charitable, modest, 
wise: and does not my faithful dwarf Meg-^ 
noun think well of him ? Ah! he, of whom 
my good little deaf Megnoun thinks well, can 
never be a worthless man ! for the spirit 
of truth resides in the heart of Megnoun, the 
arrows of discernment shoot from his bril- 
liant eyes, and therefore needs he not the 
sense of hearing. Allah has taken from 
him in one respect, but has given to him 
most bounteously in another. He conceives 
the meanings of men from their looks, 
from movements of their lips, to us in:- 
perceptible ; he decyphers their thoughts 
expressed by the sinking or falling of the 
eye-brow, or the momentary play of the 
muscles of the mouth ; he reads tW lieart 

it* 6 
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through the bosom, and his eye pierces as 
, ' deep, aji is permitted to mortal mam Oh ! 
had I but always valued the advice of - 
my good Megnoun as it deserved, how dif- 
ferent would have been my situation now ! 
My brother, my Abdallah, would have stiU 
been at my court, and I should still have 
possest a real friend ! When all conspired 
to blind me. . . • when my senses were be- 
wildered by calumnies, whose falsehood I 
discovered too late, and whose author I still 
seek in vain*. . . . then did no voice speak in 
fevor of Abdallah, none but Megnoun's ! ButI 
scorned the warning of the honest creature ; 
my eyes were dazzled by the splendor of 
my newly-mounted throne ; my ears were 
filled with flattery ; and I shut my heart 

. ;^gainst my brother. Oh ! when I remem- 
ber, while our father was yet in life, what 
an affectionate friend, what a cheerful com- 
panion, what a disinterested adviser, what 

. virtues and what .talents once were mine, 
in Abdallah ; and how from the moment 
that I mounted the throne, I repulsed him 

2 
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With that haughty coldness, which by you 
ind by my courtiers, was termed necessary 
prudence ; and how [oh ! that was unjust, 
was tyrannical, was barbarous ! j and how I 
judged him to be guilty without hearing his 
defence!. ..... oh! Muzaffer, when I recol- 

kct all this, most heartily do I wish that 
f had been the younger brother, and that 
Abdallah had borne the sceptre in my 
place. I should have gained by the ex- 
change, both in this world, and the next; 
for I swear to you, Muzaffer, by the eter- 
nal splendor of Heaven, that had he beea 
Caliph, Abdallah would not have condemn- 
ed his- brother unheard-. No, he would 
not; for the actions of Abdallah were as 
just as his affections were tender ; his head 
sKas as wise as his heart was good! 

mu?:affek. 

Mighty Lord, remember that Abdallah 
was not condemned by you ; circurii* 
stances, whose illusion (as you say) you 
have since discovered, compelled you to 
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believe him guilty ; biit before you could 
sidjudge his doom, he avoided your sen- 
tence by a disgraceful and auspicious flight. 

THE CALIPH. 

Muzaflfer, you are generally skilful in pour- 
ing balsam into the wounds of my bosom ; 
but this is too deep an ulcer, and defies your 
art. You succeed no farther than in scarring 
it over, but the slightest emotion is able to 
rend it open anew. 

MUZAKFER. 

The too great sensibility of your heart, 
the over-stretched gentleness of your nature, 
were ever your greatest torments. Me- 
thinks, by this time, your every day's expe- 
rience, how little men deserve to excite such 
feelings, and how little gratitude is return- 
ed by your subjects, might have taught 
you. .... 

THE CALIPH. 

And even allowing, that men are unde* 
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€rvmg^ ^d that my subjects are' ungrate* 
h\j what have I don^ to deserve their grati- 
tude ? It's true, my throne would be delight- 
ful as a bower in paradise, were I permitted 
to be as beneficent as it is my wish to be : 
but 'tis you who convert it into a bed of 
diornSy bystill conviricing me, that it is ne- 
cessary to act with coldness and rule with 
severity. Be it so ; but for that coldness 
an4 severity. Vizir, must you answer at the 
day of judgment, since He who reads the 
heart, knows well, how foreign and how 
hateful they are to mine. Perhaps, your 
lessons of government are correct, but Ab- 
dallah's were very diflFerent, 

MUZAFFER. 

And 'tis that very circumstance, mighty 
Lord, which makes me suspect, that the 
mcaintenance of your government was not 
sincerely wished by Abddlah : nay, which 
makes me even still doubt the reality of those 
discoveries, by which you suppose his inno- 
cence to be so fully proved. If th^. Prince 
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was conscious of no fault, wby did he betake 
himself to flight ? 

THE CALIPH. 

He was compelled to fly ; to fly from Hs 
brother : he fled to preserve his life. . . . pef- 
haps to preserve his brother from tjie com- 
mission of a crime ! Oh ! where is he now ? 
In what miserable hut does he now hunger, 
while I revel here in superfluity, and lavish 
away the treasures of Arabia ? In vain have 
my messengers traversed the globe : no ves- 
tige of my brother can be found I — Perhaps, 
he already appears as my accuser before the 
Eternal's throne, and the. spirit of my father 
stands at his side ! He is revenged ! Better, 
far better would it be for me to suffer what 
he has suffered, than what t am doomed to 
suffer now. The unjust monarch sits on Ms 
golden throne, and his heart is bleeding ; but 
the blooming gardens of the Prophet are 
open to the unjustly persecuted, and the 
fairest bower in paradise becomes his ever- 
lasting abode ! *' — 
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The Grand Vizir had heard these lamenta- 
tions so often, and had always combated 
these reflections with so little success, that 
he at length made it a rule, whenever his so- 
vereign touched upon this subject, to let him 
talk as long as he pleased, and content him- 
self with listening in silence. He only now 
and then endeavoured to mark the interest, 
which he did not feel, by a sympathetic sigh, 
a melancholy movement of the head, or a 
look of piotis resignation cast towards Hea« 
ven. . . • or rather towards the ceiling. 

After a pause, the Caliph resumed his dis- 
course — ** But the lot is cast, and there is 
no recalling it. I have thrown away my 
natural friend-— now I must be content to 
seek a friend in any one, towards whom 
my vacant heart feeb an inclination. - It's 
true;jyou assure me, (and indeed my own 
experience has sufficiently convinced me of 
the veracity of your assurance) that the 
Ca(iph can only be loved for the sake erf 
the influence and wealth, which it is in the 
power of his friendship to bestow. I cati- 
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not change the nature of mankind; im« 
perfect as they are made, such must I be 
content to take them. All that I now de- 
«ir^ is this : that those on whom I bestow 
wealth and influence, should employ them to 
the advantage of my people, and that they 
should still remember, that the ministers 
to whom their indulgent sovereign confidei 
his power, if they misuse it, are doubly cul- 
pable in the eyes of God and man."— 
. Here for this time the conversation tad- 
ed : but it was not long before the Vbac 
brought Ben Hafi on the carpet again. He 
had frequently found, that when he could 
make the Caliph heartily weary of a subject 
by frequently dwelling upon and repeating 
it, his master was ^d to free himself from 
the persecution, by: ^ving up the point 
However, Jie always took special care to ma- 
' nage the business in such a manner, that 
the Commander of the Edthful believeS^ 
either that he gave his consent from his owft 
free will and better judgment, or that he 
made an heroic sacrifice of the jfedings of 
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is beait to his love of justice and the severe , 
uties of his exalted station. 
Expecting sifmlar success in the present in- 
ane^,, he ^aigsuh.prest the Caliph on the sub- 
let of Sen Wa&i but the event &d not an- 
^r Im ^^ipefctation. Amurath was proof 
gainst all his attacks, and at length asked 
im~" whether he "was in truth a&aid of 
ate influence of this poor sitnple Hebrew ?^'-^ 
3ie "(^zir^s answer was a contemptuous 



— ** Then why are you ^o much his ene* 
ly ?*'— rejoined the Caliph : ** trust me, 
fozaffery it does not jJease me. When you 
xpress -such aversion againiit a man, wfaosfe 
QoyerBation has beguiled your sovereign 
£ lo-^any heavy hours. Ben Hafi's Tak9, 
nd'-d^nptions o£ various countries and 
he-ina&ners which prevail in them, fixmtsh 
ae with ^much amusement while 'he is with 
ae, and with much ^matter for reflection 
rhen I am alone. Often in discourse with htm 
iai!:£;I*fbrgonMi'myi9elf ; «nd he who^makes 
> rgQiraycfa ior^t tbe4K)irrows }o£ :^ ^throne. 
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trust me, MuzafFer^ can be no CQmmoE 
man/* — 

They were here interrupted by the Kttle 
deaf Megnoun, whom the Caliph had ordered 
to summon the Hebrew to the seraglio : the 
portal curtains were drawn back^ and Beo 
Hafi entered. 

The sun, when at mid-day he shines upoa 
the ocean, is not brighter than the smite with 
which Muzaffer greeted Ben Hafi : the song 
of the nightingale, when he wooes the rosi 
is not sweeter than the tone, in which he 
bade him welcome. Oh ! at that tnomeoit 
how Muzaflfer must have hated him ! — ^Ben 
Hafi was seated on cushions arranged oppo- 
site to the Caliph's sopha ; the .dwarf took 
his accustomed station at his master^s feett • 
and now the Grand Vizir seemed *^by: a res- 
• pectful bow to request permission to break | 
silence. The permission was granted^ an3 
he thus addressed the object of his aversion 
and his fear. 

— ^^ Worthy and wise Ben Hafij, there i 
a point (and that a point of no lig^t iidiporti^ 



I 
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iCe) on which our Lord the Caliph has long 
ffered from, the humblest o£ his slaves, and 
hich I have obtained his authority to sub- 
it to your experience in the nature of man- 
nd. I maintain, that a sovereign, who has 
3 other materials to work upon, and no 
her instrument to work with, than men, 
lUSt govern his actions entirely according to 
le dictates of cool and unbiassed prudence^ 
id without suffering himself to be in 
le least influenced by that most danger- 
as of all delusions^ which is no less er- 
meous than dazzling — ^the enthusiasm of 
le heart. I maintain, that that govern- 
lent only can be of use to the whoUj which 
grounded upoa a knowledge of the 
epravity^ the bas^ess^ the selfishness, the 
icapacity of the individuals,, of whom that 
rhole is composed : and that all those ()lans 
lUst come to nothing, which are built upon 
lie idea of ruling men through the medium 
f their gqod qualities; which aim at substi« 
iitlug the rewards of virtue for the dread of 
unishment; and whose foundation rests 
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upon the belief, that to keq[> a Idngdom in 
order and tranquillity, and render a peqde 
happy and contented, it is only necessary he 
a sovereign's views to.be those of equity, be* 
nevolence, and foresight. I maintain also 
that the black drop, which the angel Gabrid 
removed from the heart of Mahomet, exists 
in the hearts of all other children of .^Jlah ; 
that on account of this innate depravity, the^ 
sovereign must possess a sceptre of iron, as 
well as a sceptre of gold; that he will (A^n&t 
find it necessary to use the first than the se- 
cond: and that true wisdom will make him 
consider man merely as an animal, who must 
be compelled to do that which is useful, and 
abstain from that which is pernicious ; the 
one, by his passion for pleasure, the other, by 
his fear of pain. 

" Such are my sentiments ; I have themis- 
fortune to find them disapproved of by my 
Lord the Caliph, and but too often have the 
still greater misfortune to see him act from 
sentiments in direct opposition to them***— 
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THE CALIPH. 

And if your opinion were just, Muza&r; 
why in the name of Ali, did nature give the*- 
king a heart as well as the beggar ? In or- 
d^ to rok as you would have him, and yet 
not be the most miserable of earthly beings, 
a monarch should be born without the feeU 
ings of a man. 

MUZAFFER. 

Hie feelings of a man and the duties of a 
monarch are always different and always in- 
compatible. 

THE CALIPH. 

If that be the case, I pity both ; but most 
the monarch I-r-To dare confide inno.one. . . . 
to be, deaf to the pleadings of benevolence; . 
« « to repress all warm affections, all generous 
sensibilities, and to shut our bosoms against' 
the whole world, at the very moment when 
the heart overflows towards the whole world 
with love, with friendship, with phUanthropy 
« « . • always to threaten. • • • always to punish 
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.... always to be an object of alarm and aver- 
sion. ... to be cursed for all the ill that hap- 
pens. ... to resign to ministers all the merit 
of the good which is done. ... to delight in 
conferring happiness, and yet to be obliged to 
resign the power of conferring happiness into 
the hands of others. . • . oh ! if this be indeed 
the lot of a sovereign, his lot is a dreadful 
one! — 

Lord of creation ! unless you weigh my 
conduct by the measure of my good inten- 
tions, how shall thy servant stand upright 
before thee ! 

BEN KAFI. 

Doubt It not. Commander of the true be- 
lievers! at the last great day, our actions 
will be judged, not according to their conse- 
quences, but according to the views with 
which they were committed. 

THE CALIPH* 

I trust so, Ben Hafi ; and therefore I will 
not repine, that my seat is a throne, rather 
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than a couch of straw. On the throne, as 
well as in the peasant's hut, it is still possible 
to be virtuous 5 and surely the rewards of 
virtue will hereafter be proportioned accord- 
ing to the diiEculty, which its possessor 
found in ^retaining it. Were not this the 
case, alas ! how much to be pitied would be 
ihe Great-ones of the earth! — 

But we have wandered from MuzafFer's 
dispute with me. Tell me, Ben Hafi, (and 
speak without reserve,) is it better, that a 
man. . .^ [you hear that I say a 7nany and 
not a monarchy for in spite of all my Vizir^s 
•arguments, i cannot help flattering myself, 
that they are- the same] — is it, I say, better 
that a man should act according to the 
warmth and enthusiasm of his heart, or that 
he should merely obey the dictates of that 
cold discretion, which, before a step is taken, 
weighs its merits in the nicest balance, and 
examines it with the severest scrutiny ? 

Do not answer, that the right thing is to 
luake a proper use of both ; I know that al- 
ready. — But I wish you to decide between 

VOL, IV, G 
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two people, who seldom can make prudence 
' and enthusiasm walk hand iif hand. — ^Mu- 
zafFer sees me act imprudently without 
thinking of any thing but how to confer 
pleasure, and then he shakes his head : on 
the other hand I see him act discreetly with- 
out caring whether he inflicts pain, and then 
I feel, that my heart is bleeding. Both of 
us are in the wrong j but which of us is most 
so?"— 

Ben Hafi paused for a few moments — ^it 
length he raised his head, and the genius of 
inspiration sparkled in his expressive eyes. 

— ^^ Commander of the faithful 1" said 
he, " the life of an illustrious person, who 
still exists, will be the best answer to your 
important question.— Am I permitted to re- 
late his adventures ?" — 

— " By all means, Ben Hafi,*' answered the 
Caliph, " and you shall have not merely my 
permission, but my thanks ; your narratives 
please me well, especially when they are 
wonderful; and if any spirits or genii should 
appear in the cpurse of your story, they will 
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be extremely welcome, and I shall like your 
tiiscourse the better — that is, provided al- 
ways, that your story be no fiction. — ^And 
now then, begin your narrative, my good 
BenHafi/'— 

The Hebrew bowed his head, and com- . 
tnenced his tale as follows^ 
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CHAP. n. 



-— ^^ Ah ! if those dreams fallacious proTe^ > 

Which paint the world so fair ; 
If Heaven has placed for ?irt4ious love 

No blest asylum there; 
If men fair fame/ fair faith deride, 
Bent on those crooked paths, which guide 

To Interest's sordid shrine. 
Be yours, ye gloomy sons of woe, 
The melancholy truth to know. 

The dream of bliss be mine." — 

Mercer. 



The words of power were spoken, and a 
thick grey cloud came rolling from the north. 
In its passage over the mountain Caucasus, 
its shadow fell on the pavillion of mortal 
excellence, and immediately the bright pic- 
ture was obscured, on which the Genius 
Gela-£ddm was gazing. 



AMOR ASS AN. 125 

• 

The roof of this brilliant paviHion is form- 
ed of moonshine ; the golden columns on 
which it rests are beams of the sun, and in 
number a thousand and thirty : its walls, 
are composed of woven aether, meteor- 
fires, and thef condensed evaporations of 
aromatic shrubs and flowers. A profusion of 
falling stars is showered over the whole pavil- 
lion, and it floats upon the clouds of au- 
tumnal evenings, which form for it a floor of 
the most brilUant crimson. 

This is the abode of the spotless and 
generous spirits of those, who while on earth 
dignified and enlightened himian nature by 
their virtues, and who have purchased for 
themselves after death a seat in the society 
of the pure Genii, by their glorious actions 
and by self-devotion to the general good. 

Gela-Eddin, a superior Genius, equally 
endowed with the love and the light of 
truth, is the happy ruler of these illustrious 
spirits. ■ * 

. On the ethereal walls of this paviUion are 
continually represented every noble and vir- 
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tuou;5 action, from the first instant of its 
suggesting itself to the moment of its com-^ 
pJetion. Nothing can be more brilliant, no- 
thing more soft than the colours of whick 
these pictures are composed; unlike those of 
earth, instead of feding they bteome mors 
bright and fresh with each succeeding day, 
except when the celestial motive which 
animates their authors is obscured and tar-> 
nished by weakness^ apprehension, selfin-^ 
terest, indolence, uncertainty respecting the 
consequences, or reflection on the littie 

merits of those for whose benefit the nobte 
action is intended. 

But when a mortal even to the moment 
of dissolution remains faithful to the heaven- 
ly inspiration, which incites him to glorious 
deeds ; when the lamp of his life in expiring 
still throws forth a flame, which ^arms and 
enlightens posterity with the remembrance 
of his virtues, then does the whole pavillioa 
blaze with celestial radiance I The reflection- 
of this sacred shining light pierces throujgh 
the thick vapours, which compose our atmoi*^ 
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phere, and illumines the horizon with a soft 
trembling glow. The pilgrim stops, and 
gazes in rapture on the iQvely vision ; the 
ignorant man of wisdom affixes to it spme 
unmeaning name, and leaves the matter just 
where he ' found it ; and the natural philoso- 
pher accounts for- the phcenomenon falsely^ 
and astonishes his auditor at the profundity 
of his science. 

The setting sun poured its lustre through 
the transparent pavillion, ^ded its roof and 
pavement, and illuminated the pictures on 
the walls of aether. The spirits of the pure 
enjoyed in silent rapture the sight of the 
glorious actions of the good on earth: when 
suddenly the airy fabric trembled to its veyy 
base, a chilling wind breathed through the 
pavillion, and the words of power ascended 
from the rolling globe beneath. 

The spirits of the pure veiled their hea4i5 
in sorrow j for at that moment the picture, 
which displayed the conduct of one of the 
noblest of their earthly brethren, grew dim 
upon the brilliant wall. 

G 4 
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The Genius Gela-Eddin approached the 
pavillion's entrance, extended his wand, and 
arrested the further progress of the grey and 
frozen cloud. 

^ -!-.« Who art thou ?'' inquired Gela-Eddin; 
" by whpm art thou summoned, and on what 
business ?" — ' 

A voice issued from the midst of the 
cloud — " Powerfjal Gela-Eddin ! I am a spirit 
of the frozen ocean; one of those, who in- 
habit the islands of chillness and, gloom; 
who sometimes, careless of all sublunary 
things, float in the atmosphere, which every 
where surrounds and supports the earth, and 
at other times descend into the lower restless 
whirling air which mortals breathe, at once 
to govern and obey thelm ; who are by tums^ 
their slaves and rulers, their ei^mies and 
friends; who now injure them, now benefit j 
but who equaHy in benefits or injuries £eel 
for them neither love nor hate." — 

Gela-Eddin. — And whither is thy course 
addrest? Why hast thou left thy gloomy 
islands ? 
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^ The Voice. — Amorassati summons me, and 
I dare not resist his voice : he calls me in 
the name of Solomon the powerful and the 
wise! 

Geh'Eddin. — Amorassan? the Grand 
Vizir of Guzurat ? the friend and favorite 
of its Sultan ? who has hitherto trod that 
crooked slippery path with sTeps so bold- and 
steady? how can the glowing heart of 
Amorassan ever have desired thy aid ? 

The Voice* — His heart is wounded by the 
perverseness and treachery of mankind ; he 
is disappointed by the worthlessness of those, 
with whom he is destined to exist, and for 
whose welfare he has till now still liv^d and 
laboured : he, who has hitherto undertaken 
every right action, merely because he felt 
that it was right, will now weigh his pro* 
ceedings, not by their motive but only by 
their consequences: keen foresight, exact 
judgment, and justice impartial and severe, 
must henceforth freeze the ardour of his 
feelings, and overpower the voice of his 
heart. But, hark! the charm is repeated! 

G 5 
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the powerful words ascend even to tEe 
clouds ! — Mighty Gela-Eddin, delay my 
flight no longer !— 

The Genius sighed, as he dropt his wand^ 
and a tear glittered in his eye, when he saw 
the grey doud hover over the palace of 
Amorassan.' 

THE CALIPH. 

My good Ben Hafi, before we quit thi» 
wonderful pavillion, I cannot help saying, 
that I never remember to have observed the 
brilliant show in the skies, which according 
to your account displays itself upon the re- 
ception of a mortal into the society of those 
same pure spirits. During the whole time 
that I have been upon the throne, not once 
have I witnessed such a sight. Does this 
proceed from my gwn want of observation? 
Perhaps the chief persons of my kingdom 
have done nothing worthy of being repre- 
sented on those ethereal walls. Alas ! men 
must still be men — ^it is not in the power of 
a mere man to mend them I 
2, 
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MUZAFFER. 

Permit me to inquire, whether tRe evil 
deeds of mortals, as well as their good, were 
not also represented on the walls of thfe 
pavillionB 

THE CALIPH. 

Allah protect. us! No, to be sure not, 
MuzaflFer ! Why, if all the wicked and 
foolish things which are done on earth, were 
to be represented, the very vault of heavea 
itself would not be able to contain them t — 
But now then, Hafi, let us hear more about 
this Amorassan; I am curious to know,, 
what * made the Genius sigh so piteo]usly on 
his account j for I protest, at present his 
resolution appears to me to be a very wise 
one. 
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CHAP. in. 



— " A thousand glorious systems he designed ^ 
A thousand great ideas filled his* mind ; 
But with the clouds they fledj and left no trace behind." 

TnoMsoK* 



B£N HAFL 

Amorassan, the Grand- Vizir of Guzurat, 
was such a man. . . • • • as grand-vizirs seldom 
are. He was hiii master's fayorite, and yet 
was he more the friend of the people than 
the servant of the monarch : he governed 
' «very thing, and yet wars he less anxious for 
the glory of the kingdom, than for the hap- 
piness of those whom it contained : he was 
Grand-Vizir, and yet he valued his place 
more, because it enabled him to produce the 
welfare of the Sultan's subjects, than because 
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it furnished him with opportunities to pre- 
serve the Sultan's favour ; though it was to 
that favour alone that he was indebted for 
his place, and that he could expect to pre- 
serve it. In short,, he was the minister of 
Guzurat, not of its Sultan* 

THE CALIPH. , 

Stop one moment, Ben Hafi : do you re* 
collect, that I requested you to introduce no 
fiction in your narrative ? It requires a large 
portion of confidence in your veracity to 
believe the existence of such a man as tjiis 
Amorassan ; and even if there should be such 
a man as this, how could he ever come to be 
a Grand- Vizir i He seems to me totally 
unfit for the situation j and though I heartily 
wish, that my Grand-Vizir shoud be as anxi- 
ous for the good of my people as for my 
own, yet were I in the place of this Sultan 
of Guzurat, I am not certain, that I should 
be quite pleased to hear my Grand- Vizir call 
himself more the people's minister, than 
miner at least, if I 'were quite pleased, I must 
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be in an uncommonly good humour at the 
time, that is Certain. 

MUZAFFER. 

Aye! aye I Such a Grand- Vizir is only 
good in a tale. 

THE CALIPH.. 

And why should he not be good out of a 
tale? Trust me, Muzafferi were you to think' 
like this Amorassan, I should not be at all 
displeased; provided always, that you kept in 
memory, that you are totally dependent on 
my sole will and pleasure, and that the same 
breath which has elevated you to the highest 
office, can degrade you again to the very 
lowest ! 

BEN HAFI. 

Even that thought inspired Amorassan. 
withnofear^ 

. THE CALIPH. 

■ ■ 

. No? What thon i//</ he fear ?. 
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BEN HAFU 

To act unjustly. 

THE CAUPH. 

When Abdallah was here, there was one in 
my court who thought so too! Ah ! that is 
past I — ^Proceed, Ben Hafi. 

BEN HAFU 

Ainorassan, Commander of the Faithful^ 
was one of those men^ who, mflamed with 
enthusiastic 2i,dmiration of the good and fair, 
are capable of undertaking and executing 
plans, whose accomplishment seems to re- 
quire the life of an anti-deluvian. Such a 
inan is seldom happy ; nay, to prevent his 
being totally miserabfe, it requires him to 
possess firmness enou^ to forgive every 
feult in others, while he excuses none in 
himself: it requires, that his experience in 
the nature of those, with whom, and for 
whom he labours, should produce no more 
eflFect upon his heart and temper, than va- 
pours produce upon the sun j which can do * 
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• 

no more than obtrude themselves between 
the planetary sovereign and the human eye m 
the form of clouds, and which soon, overcome 
by his warmth, fell down again in fruitful 
showers to freshen and fertilize the earth. 

The man, wh© can persevere with unabated 
ardour in labouring for the good of human 
kind, in spile of every day's conviction of 
human depravity, that 'man alone is perfect. 
Such a man would I gladly see, but the world . 
has never seen one yet. 

Amorassan's heart was the most tender, 
his sympathy the most warm, his' courage 
the most undaunted, his activity the most 
indefatigable: he wished ardently what 
was right, and he no sooner perceived that 
good might be done, than he hastened to do , 
it. But he, who hurries on M'ith too much 
eagerness and rapidity, is frequently apt to 
overshoot the goal, and by not allowing 
himself time to take every necessary precau- 
tion, he sometimes runs the risque of failing 
in his object :^ he cannot do everything him- 
self j he must employ agents, whom hefind^ 
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it difficult to inspire with the same enthusi- 
astic ardour for the execution of his benevo- 
lent projects, which animated their projector 
when he formed them : nay, sometimes, he 
will find himself counteracted by those very 
agents, because they find his plan conducive 
to the general good, but tending to their' 
individual disadvantage. Amorassan believ- 
ed, that could he only prove, that his schemes 
aimed at the universal benefit, self-interest 
would induce mankind to forward their exe- 
. cution : he was not aware, that the universal 
good is an object too remote and too uncer- 
tjun to excite very warm sensibilities, and 
that few men act with ardour and spirit in 
affairs, with which their personal and par- 
ticular advantage is not in some degree 
connected.- Amorassan thought, that when 
he had found men able enough to execute 
his schemes, everything was done; their own 
common sense would be sufficient to make 
them \vilUng. So erroneous did he find this 
opinion, that much, which he had designed 
in the true spirit and with all the fire of the 
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most extensive philanthropy, was so marred j 
in the execution, that he started back appalled I 
at the sight of his disfigured work, and 
found that he had earned curses, where he 
had sowed blessings with such labour and 
such care. 

Amorassan, however, was not of so weak 
a mind, as to be easily driven from his glo- 
rious career by difficulties or disappointments. 
The consciousness of his good intentions 
consoled him j and the Sultan did him jus- 
tice, even when both the court and the 
country murmured. 

This Sultan [his name was Ibrahim^ vns 
in truth a very good kind of man : Hs great- 
est fault was, that he was totally dependent 
on those, who possest his confidence*. His 
heart was warm and susceptible j his imagine* 
tion was easily inflamed, and he was possest 
by a most inordinate desire to obtain renown* 
The enlarged and glorious plans of his Grand- 
Vizir dazzled and enchanted him ; and there 
were moments, when in the warmth of his 
^pthusia$m for virtue he would have obeyefl 



Amorassan, even had he been advised by him 
to exchange his throne for thecell of a dervise. 
The love of virtue, the abhorrence of vice, 
the sacrifice of self; philanthropy to wish, 
resolution to decide, and vigour to execute ; 
an these were communicated to him by 
Amorassan j but that which alone could give 
duration to these qualities, he did not possess 
from nature, and Amorassan could not im- 
part it : — ^the Sultan had no firmness of 
character^ 

Yet this defect was not only a secret to 
the Sultan himself, but .even to his minister,. 
The former adopted all tlie sentiments, and 
entered into all the* ideas of the latter with 
TOch ardour, that both were equally delighted 
with the apparent sympathy : yet in truths 
not one of these ideas and sentiments origi- 
nated with the Suhan. He only ' echoed 
back with enthusiasm in the evening, what 
he heard from Amorassan with such pleasure 
in the morning j and while the one em- 
ployed, and tl]e other witnessed the same 
language, the same looks;^ and the saipe gesp 
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tures, neither suspected, that the Sultan'^, 
share in the business was a m^re efiFort (rf 
recollection, in which the head and the heart ' 
had but very little concern. 

Among the courtiers, by whom, the throne ! 
of Guzurat was surrounded, Ebu-Beker, the 
son of the late Chief-Cadi, was numbered. Hit 
Sultan neither loved nor esteemed hiiQ) but 
his society was agreeable to him ; and I have 
heard persons conversant in the arts of courts 
affirm, that to inspire this sentiment is the 
surest means of reaching preferment. The 
friend or the favourite must inspire a degree ' 
of enthusiasm, which becomes insipid unless' 
it increases daily, and which, when k has j 
reached a certain height, can increase no * 
further: attachment then ,graduaUy cools 
into esteem; enthusiasm subsides; defects 
become visible, and the sovereign feels dis-, 
appointed. But the^taan, who is merely 
suffered as an agreeable companion, and who 
pretends to nothing more than to ,amuse, 
gradually and imperceptibly continues to rise 
*n favour j till his society- becomes a habit^ 
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ind the prince finds it so necessary, that it 
s impossible for him to do wichout it. 

Of all this Ebu-Beker was well convinced. 
He therefore never transgressed the bounds 
prescribed to him ; professed on ^U occasions 
the most profound admiration of the Sultan ; 
uid by throwing himself into the shade, 
contrived to make his niaster's merits shine 
vnth the greater lustre. This conduct was 
highly agreeable to the person, whom it watf 
designed to please. In Amorassan's com- 
pany, Ibrahim could not help being conscious 
that he was inferior to his minister : in Ebu- 
B^ker's, he was exalted in his own opinion, 
and he felt grateful to the autho^k of this 
agreeable sensation. It's true, he had still 
no great opinion of Ebu-Beker's talents ; 
but he gave him credit for what was a much 
higher merit in his opinion — ^i. e. the most 
unbounded admiration of the Sultan's own 
exalted 'i:\.i son. 

Ibrahim's attachment to his minister, 
however, had as yet suffered no diminution : 
he still considered him as the firmest support 



-142 AMORASSAl^. 

of his throne, as the brightest ornament of 
his court, as the most active instrument for 
promoting the welfore of his people, and 
consequently of their sovereign. Nothing, 
therefore, was less agreeable to Ibrahim than 
to find fault with his friend, or put a nega- 
tive upon the benevolent plans, whifch his 
brilliant genius continually suggested. Yet 
he did this upon some occasions, which 
Amorassan considered as of too great impor- 
tance to abandon without extreme pain ; 
and as he was too keen sighted not to dis- 
cover, that this opposition proceeded less 
from the Sultan himself than from the pri- 
vate inanuations of Ebu-Beker, he ^eved 
to see nis ma^er subject to such unworthy , 'i 
influence, and his brow became clouded with 
vexation and discontent. 

Discontent and vexation are but sorry 
recommendations to the favour of the great. 
The Sultan was surprized to find, that Amo- 
rassan was become a less pleasing companion, 
and Ebu-Beker *s society gained by the com- 
paris<ih. The friendship between the sove- 



{ 



AMORASSAN. 143 

'eign and his minister had indeed now 
•cached the highest point; it had not de- 
creased, but it remained stationary ; and this 
is a situation ahnost as dangerous in a 
monarch's favour as in a mistress's love, 
rihce both depend in a great degree upon 
that enthusiasm, which delights in the* 
boundless, the excessive, and the undefined. 

# 

THE CALIPH. 

Shall I tell you the truth, Ben Hafi? All , 
this may be very just, and very wise ; but I 
find it extremely tedious, and you would 
oblige me by being a little less sensible in 
future and rather more entertainin|pb I con- 
fess, I regret , the pavillion and the Genius 
Gela-Eddin, and should be glad to hear 
something more about the Voice which came 
out of the cloud. 

BEN HAFI. 

Grant me your patience for a few mo- 
ments, and your wish shall be obeyed. 
Amorassan's ill-humour was further in- 
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creased, by discovering the worthlessiiess of 
several of those persons, to whom he had 
confided the execution of his plans, and 
whose talents and knowledge made their 
offence, the more unpardonable. Tie foand 
himself betrayed, deceived, disappointed, and 
disgusted : misanthropy began to steal in- 
sensibly into his bosom ; and it was in thii 
dangerous temper of mind, that an Egyptian 
was brought before him, many mysterious 
circumstances respecting whom had caused 
him to be suspected of sorcery. 

The Egyptian easily read in the minister's 
eye an inclination to become better acquaint- 
ed witl^ his scientific secrets. They had 
many private conversations together; and 
no sooner did the necromancer hint at 
certain cabalistical words, whose power could 
give the speaker absolute authority ovelf 
spirits of a higher sphere, than this tnought 
darted like a flash of lightning through his 
hearer *s brain : — ^^ To become the lord of 
such a being is the only certain means of 
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enabUng me to execute tny great and glori« 
ous plans J"^-— 

*— " Yesi" said he to himself; "could I 
but once fiee dearly into the hearts of men, 
my designs would then be certain of success r 
I should then be armed against deception, 
might select ncme but fit instruments, and 
could reckon upon gathering securely the 
fruit of my benevolent labours. Yet hold ! 
to be proof against the illusions of others, is 
not enough ; I must also be guarded against 
those of my t)wn heart. Tlie being, whom I 
need, must not only warn me against the 
hypocrisy and artifices of my fellows, but 
against the deceitful enthusiasm of love, of 
friendship, and even of mistaken virtues. I 
must be enabled to read the human soul, to 
distinguish the semblance from the reality, to 
see before-hand the consequences of my owii 
actions and those of others, and to remove 
from my senses all those deceitful clouds, 
with which sympathy, imagination, and the 
passions obscure the sight of men, and mis- 
guide their foot-steps." — 

VOL. IV. II 
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Inflamed with the most ardent love for 
all that was good and noble, the heart of 
Amorassan bounded with rapture, when he 
heard the assertion, that it lay in his own 
choice to realize this glorious vision. He 
became the Egyptian's scholar ; the further 
that he advanced in the acquisition of the 
secret sciences, the more was he delighted 
with the beauty, the grandeur, and the 
utility of his views. His mysterious edua- 
tion was now completed ; he was master of 
the important words, which enabled him to 
summon to his aid an immortal spirit. The 
Egyptian's labour was rewarded with life 
and liberty ; he immediately departed from 
Ahmedabad, and Amorassan now lost no 
time in commencing his magical operations^ 

THE CALIPH. 

I am heartily glad to hear it ! Now then 
we shall meet again with the Voice out of 
the thick grey cloud. But I dedare to you, 
Ben Hafi, that I can as yet see no reason, 
why the Genius Gela Eddin should have 
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k 45eeins to me, that Aroorassaii's 
in was a very discreet one j and I should 
.e to have just such a Spirit myself con« 
Lually at my elbow to ^ve me a hint^ 
len my courtiers speak t;ruth, and when 
sy are deceivmg me. 

Ten years ago had I possest such a warn- 
; spirity my brother would still have been 
rel 
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CHAP. IV. 



-^^ Charm his eye, and grierc his hear6 ; 

■ 

Como like shadows ; so depart!" — 

Macbeth, 



Amor ASS AN 's whole frame trembled with 
impatience, while he pronounced the. power- 
ful charm. He stood in the midst of the 
most retired apartment of his palace: the 
doors and windows were all carefully dosed; 
fight was excluded, except what proceeded 
from a golden chafing-dish which stood 
before him, and in which at intervals he 
burned perfumes and various other ingre- 
dients of ma^c efficacy. The spell was 
complete; thrice had he pronounced it in 
the awful name of Solompn, the powerful 
and the wise } and now a thick grey cloud 
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ending into the room, hovered a while 
-the chafing-dish, and then spread itself 
lUgh the whole apartment, 
rradually it dispersed ; and 'now Amoras** 
beheld a female figure, the faultless per^ 
ion of whose form and features suBSih 
tly assured him, that she was no 
estrial being. Her robes were, of the 
»t white J and h& * veil, which wis 
)wn backwards and fell to her veiy feet, 

fastened upon her brow by a garland jof 
te roses; but the mildew had suIHed 
y leaf, and in. every flower there lurked 
nlfer. Her forehead was smooth and fair 
olished ivory. Her eyes, darker than jet 
:bony, were lai:ge and bright ; but their 
re resembled the shining of chrystal, 
ler than the sparkling of diamonds : no 

emanated from their orbs to light up 
countenance, and she always bent them 
ight before her with a fixed and steady 
?. Her eye-brows were formed in the 
est and most regular curve. Her full 
yax betrayed not the gentle rise and fall 

H a. 
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of respiration, much less did it seem to ham 
beefi ever agitated by the tempest of the 
furious passions: the breath of life wsK not 
perceived to impart its warmth to her lips, 
as red and as cold as coral ; much less had 
they ever burned with the fiery blast of 
desire! never had either joy or sorrow 
drawn a wrinkle round that lovely mouth i 
and her smooth and blooming cheeks were 
equally unconscious of the tears of pain and 
the smiles of pleasure. Every feature was 
modelled in the most exqiAsite and most 
harmonious proportions; never did the 
poet's dream present an image of such fault- 
less beauty, as that which now stood before 
Amorassan : ideal perfection was here em- 
bodied : but yet the whole appeared so cold, 
so indifferent, so insensible, that though the 
first glance was that of admiration, the se^ 
jcond was accompanied by a* sensation of 
uneasiness and anxiety indescribably dis- 
agreeable and painful. In vain did Amoras- 
san gaze upon those coelestial features; in 
her whole face could he not discover tha 
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slightest trace of character, not even the 

most distant shadow of expression, which 

rvcould point out the way to the heart, or 

give a clue to the sentiments of its possessor. 

With her hands folded upon her bosom;. 
the Spirit stood fixed before Amorassan 
mlent and niotionless. Equally overpowered 
by her exalted nature, by her surprizing 
loveliness, by the dignity of her demeanour, 
and by the killing coldness of her look, he 
sought in vainfei her countenance for some- 
thing of that expression, which encouraged 
us to'atdd^ess a person still unknown. At 
length h^ said, in a subdued voice, while 
he felt his respiration so opprest, that he 
could only pronounce his words with diffi- 
culty — ^^ Answer ! What art thou ?" — 

The Spirit.— Shcy whom you summoned, 
and whom you need; a Spirit from the 
islands of dullness and gloom. Does not 
my countenance tell you, that I am the 
right ? 

Amotassan. — I know not yet : I can only 
feel a,t present, that the sight of you congeals 

H 4 
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the blood in my veins. You are beautiful 
as the light of day ; yet deformity would be 
less painful to me, for that at least mus|^ 
possess some expression. 

The Spirit. — ^That want of expression 
proves, that I am the very Spirit, whom 
you need. But if you like me not, being-^ 
such as I am and must remain, dismitt 
me. To me it matters not where I ami ' 
whether here or else-wherej whether' I 
bask in the warm sun-beaftis, or bathe in* 
the cold damp vapours of the islands of 
chillness and gloom ; for to me the gun-beams 
are not warm, nor the damp vapours cold. 
I will serve you, if you command it ; I. 
will leave you, if you permit me, and either 
way shall be equally well pleased. 

Amorassan^ — ^^lell me, thou frosty being, 
know'st thou the word virtue? 

The Spirit. — I have sometimes heard, it 
mentioned, but it is no concern of mine. 

Amorassan. — ^No ? And vice then. . . . ? 

The Spirit. — Oh ! that I have heard men- 
tioned much oftener :. but that is no concQrn 



of muie either. I used to hear much about 
such things, when I lived in the- court of 
Solomon. 

Amorassan^ — Of Solomon the wise ? 
• The Spirit. — Aye ; the wise. ... as he was 
^^^JPbd. I was his slave, and in his latter 
years his constant companion. It was in 
jny society, that he learned, that every 
thing" on earth is vanity. 

Aftic^assan. — What? even what he had 
done for his own pleasure and advantage ? 

The. SpiriL'-^Even that j and as soon as 
this last point was^ ascertained, he dismist 
me. Since that time, I have inhabited the 
islands of chillness and glopni, which exist 
m the frozen ocean. 

Amorassa?2. — From so melancholy an. 
abode, you- must needs be pleased- at your 
deliverance. 

The Spirit. — Melancholy ? What is melan- 
choly? Pleased? Nothing pleases, or dis- 
please] me. 

Amorassan. — ^Feelcst thou neither likingr*. 
aor dishkin2 ? neither love, nor aversioii I 

H 5 
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The Spirit. — Of all this I know nothuig ; 
and therefore am I the very Spirit, whooi 
you need. 

Amorassan. — Then it Is a matter of in- 
difference to you, how I employ you ; and 
you vA][ execute evil as cheerfully as good^ 
good with as little remorse as evil ? 

The S))in/.— Good ? Evil ? All this is your i 
afFair, not mine. 

Amorassan. — ^Unfeeling Spirit ! You grieve j 
my very heart. 

The Spirit. — ^May be so ; but the grief J 
of your heart is no concern of mine. Why 
at that declaration is your countenance so j 
suddenly overcast ? What strange thinga 
are mortals ! Now that you have found • 
in me the Spirit you desired, you recoil 
with horror at the fulfilment of your owh 
wish. Ah! I see, .that the sons, of earth 
are not changed since Solomon's time. J 

Amorassan.^^And what . then is man in ^ 
your opinion ? 

The Spirit.-^He is not that, which he fiun 
would be y and were he everything, which 
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he wishes to be to-day, he would wish to- 
morrow to be that again, which he was 
yesterday. Now then inform me in your 
turn, why am I summoned hither ? 

Aniorassan. — ^I wish to make the people 
of Guzurat content jnd happy. 

The Spirit. — And what then is thy sta- 
tion ? 
I 

Amorassan. — I am Guzurat^s Grand- Vizir, 
and its Sultan's favourite. 

The Spirit. — Oh ! wise and powerful So^ 
lomon ! then at least one of thy sayings ia 
false. 

Amorassan. — And which is that ? 

The Spirit. — ^There is nothing new under 
the sun. — And how would'st thou have me 
help thee? 

Amorassan. — Guard mc against others. • . . 
still more against myself. Unmask the wil- 
ful hypocrisy of those who surroimd me, 
and dispel the involuntary illusions of my 
own enthusiastic heart. 

The Spirit. — Thou shalt be obeyed. No 
soonjer does my chilling breath fall upon 

H 6 
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her, than Falshood perishes : there is no veil 
so thick, that my piercing eye cannot pe- 
netrate it. Neither the sweet voice of praise^ 
be it flattering, or sincere ; nor the mouth's 
enchanting smile, be it artificial, or natural ; 
nor the look expressive of good-will, be it 
worn from real feeling, or assumed to ssrve 
a momentary purpose; nor the overflowings 
of the warm heart, whether they arise from 
a wish to deceive, or from the enthusiasm 
of the moment ; none of these can mislead 
nw. Nor am I more bewildered by the 
brilliant dreams of imagination, or tempted 
from my steady course by the melodious 
pleading of sentiment. Love and friendship 
wave their torches before me in vain : I 
gaze steadily on that which is wise and 
true, and their glare can neither dazzle my 
sights nor their vapours obscure my object* 
Amorassan, speak but the word^ and no- 
thing shall henceforth deceive you. You 
shall see men and things, as they really arej 
you shall see your own heart, as it really 
Is, and as it wiU be. 



:AMORAffSAK. 157 

Hmoraisan.'—l speak that word, and from 
his moment date the commencement of 
ay bosom's peace. Now then I can execute 
Ay glorious plans without fear of treachery, 
IT .of my own weakness. The happiness 
if Guzurat and of its monarch is secure, 
Ad my friend may defy the malice of his 
il^mies! 

Tiff Spirit.. — All this concerns not vie. 

Aniorassan. — Insensible being, what then 
loes concern you ? At least you must love 
rourself ; and caring* so little for the happi- 
less of .others, probably you care the more 
nxiously for your own. 

The Spirit. — Happiness? My own? Myself? 
rhcse are all words quite unknown to me. 
lappiness ?t-I have heard it spoken of. But 

s for me I neither weep, nor smile ; 

nd except smiling and weeping, I see no^ 
bing of consequence which men do on 
arth : whatever lies between these two^ 
>nly serves to conduct either to the one, or 
the other. . 

Aniorassan^'^-^l^^Xk not thou of what men 
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do. A being, so destitute of all feeling, 
is not fit to mix with human creatures ! 

The Spirit. — That is true, and therefore 
am I exactly fitted for the associate of a man 
like yourself; unless you have already forgot* 
ten the object, for which you called me hither. 

Amorassan.-^lAzvQ me ! I feel ill at ease 
in your society. 

The Spirit. — In yours, I feel neither ill nor 
well. But now the bond between us is be- 
come indissoluble. I must henceforth be 
your constant attendant, and aid you to un^ 
ravel the web, which destiny has woven i(X 
you. Your future fortunes are well knowa 
to mc ; but I am only permitted to lay the 
leaves open before you one by one. Had I 
been permitted to read the last leaf, then I 
should also have known, how long I have to 
remain your slave; but this contained my 
own destiny, and the volume was suddenly 
closed. 

Amorassan. — And does this grieve you ? 

The S/>/r//.'— Nothing grieves, or pleases 
me» 
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jimorassan.^'^Lez.ve me ! Yet stay f 

"When I require your aid, by what name 
must I summon you ? 

The Spirit. — ^I am called—" the nameless- 
one ;" — you will bestow on me d better name 
hereafter.' But whenever my ministry is 
needful, I shall stand before you uncalled, 
and invisible to all eyes but yours. Of this 
be assured, for your master and mine has 
enjoined it. 

Amorassan. — ^There is much more, which 
I woujd gladly ask; but my heart feels- 
changed to ice by that chilling look. Re- 
tire, till my blood has regained sufficient 
warmth, and my heart sufficient feeling to 
support your presence. Leave me! Begone I 

The thick grey cloud again spread itself 
through the apartment. It rose into the 
air, and when it dispersed, the Spirit was 
na longer visible. 

THE CALIPH. 

Now trust me, Ben Hafi, I am heartily 
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pleased- with her departure: this freezing 
Spirit had produced just the same efEtct 
upon me, as upon Amorassan; and her 
wearisome insensibility has entirely cured- 
m^ of the wish to have such a being at 
my elbow. 

MUZAFFER. 

Amiable, in truth, this Spirit is not ; but 
still she must probably be of great utility in 
the service of a Grand- Vizir : at least, she 
will enable Amorassan to see through the 
veil of humility and disinterestedness, with, 
which hypocrites so frequently conceal their 
private views with the most success and the 
least suspicion. Ben Hafi, the Sultan waits 
for the remainder of your tale. 

(Ben Hafi marked well the , malignant 
glance, with which this speech was accom- 
panied, and the . insinuation which it was 
designed to convey. But jie answered noty. 
and thus continued his discourse.) 
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CHAP. V. 



— ** Oh ! how wretched 
tbftt poor man, who han{)js on princes' farours ! 
hvfe is between that smile we would aspire tOy 
hat sweet aspect of princes and onr ruin, 
[oi^ hopes and fears^ than war or women haye/'— * 

ffenn/ tJie Eighth* 



QUE hours elapsed, before Amorassan re- 
ered from the effect produced upon him 
the Spirit's freezing demeanour. But 
h the return of day, all his glorious vi- 
s for the happiness of mankind resumed 
t influence over his mind with renewed 
3ur ; and he rejoiced in the prospect o£ 
ig now able to carry them into execu- 
. without fear of further disappointments*. 
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The light of virtue irradiated his whole i 
and envy, treachery, self-interest, and 
pocrisy, alike Virtue*s foes and Amorass 

' fled from its piercing beams, as ghosts i 
the splendour of the approaching sun-sl 
The governor of the frontier-proviw 
Burglana was deceased, and it was nece 
to consult the Sultan respecting the dis| 
of this important place. Ibrahim had 
well, was in high spirits, and received 
Vizir with a smile of such good-wil 
touched him to the very heart* Th; 

' had produced this effect was evident, 
the consciousness of having afforded 8 
faction, increased the Sultan's. He well 
ed Amorassan in the most engaging i 
ncr, and marked by his reception, tha 
considered him as the companion oi 
youth, as the friend of his selection, as 
favourite of his heart, and the partner o 
most secret thoughts. With every moi 
their discourse became more warm 
more confidential ; and as their intercc 
had rather languished for the last 
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months^ this unexpected ' renewal of affec- 
tion was doubly grateful to the sympathize 
ing heart of Amorassan. 

That heart now lay expanded before the 
Sultanas eyes; the Vizir laid open his dis- 
tant glorious plans ' for the prosperity of 
Guzurat ; his eyes floated in dews of rap- 
ture, while he dwelt upon them, and the 
spirit of inspiration seemed to flutter round 
his lips. 

Ibrahim entered into all his feelings, ap* 
proved of all his plans, echoed back all his 
wishes. Amorassan's soul overflowed with 
gratitude, and his satisfaction seemed to be 
complete, when his sovereign, taking his 
hand, and fixing his eyes on his face with 
a smile of benevolence, informed him, " that 
he too had a plan to propose, and a wish to 
be complied with." Already did the as- . 
surance of his ready and unconstrained 
consent float upon the lips of the delighted 
Amorassan ; when suddenly in the further 
part of the saloon he perceived the Spirit, 
with all her calmness^ coldness, and oppres- 
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sive gravity. Her right hand pointed to 
the Sultan with a warning gesture; the 
fore-iingcr of the left was placed against 
her lip, as if enjoining silence. 

The colour instantly fled from Amoraf* 
san's cheeks ; he gazed steadfastly upon the 
vision ; the fire of enthusiasm was extin- 
guished in his eyes, and the assurance, which 
he had already unclosed his Ups to g^ve, 
dissolved into unintelligible murmurs. 

IbrrJum drew his hand away ; he gazed 
upon his Vizir in astonishment; and the 
cold constraint of Amorassan's manner pro- 
duced a corresponding change in his own. 
After a pause, he said with an embarrassed 
air — " Perhaps, you already guess, what I 
am going to propose. Perhaps, you areun-* 
willing to comply with my wish in this 
respect."— 

Amomssan. — I have not the most cUstant 
suspicion of your plan. Nor can I feel un- 
willing to comply with any wish of yours ; 
of yours, whose v/ishes are commands* 
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Vfrdhim. — ^Ah ! when I mentioned to you, 
tliat t had a wish, it was not the master who 
spoke t9 his servant, but Ibrahim to Amoras- 
sail ! true, I comniand, when I address my 
Vizir ; but when I converse with my friend, 
I can but wish, and am only happy in the 
toknpletidn of my wish, if it meet with my 
friend's approbation. 

Amorassan. — Then name your wish! Sure- 
ly, you need not now be assured, that Amo- 
rassan would think your satisfaction cheaply 
bought by the sacrifice of his existence ! 

Ibrahim. — Some other time, when you 
are again in the same disposition. . • . when 
your manner is the same. . . . when your 
heart is as harmoniously attuned to mine, as 
it was this morning when you first addrest 
me. *Tis very strange ! What could oc- 
casion in you so sudden an alteration ? Nay, 
own the truth, Amorassan : you certainly 
must have guessed^ what it was that T in- 
tended to propose to you. 

Amorassan.^"^! did not. 

Ibrahim.— ^0 dry ? So brief? 
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jlmorassan.^^To conraice you of a truth, 
hitherto a single word of mine has been 
thought by you sufficient. 

i&raAz/Ti,— Well then ! there let the busi- 
ness rest. Perhaps, the unaccountable hesi- 
tation in your manner, which communicat- 
ed itself to mine, and made me in my turn 
hesitate, was a secret warning to weigh the 
matter more carefully, before I submitted 
it to your inspection. I will follow the ad- 
vice, and now let us call another subject."— 

The conversation then turned entirely 
i;pon topics of indifference. Amorassan 
vainly endeavoured to recover his former 
ease; he was absent, embarrassed, and the 
discourse languished. At length Ibrahim 
relieved both his Vizir and himself by suf- 
fering him to depart, and Amorassan hasten- 
ed homeward. No sooner was he alone 
in his palace, than the Spirit presented her- 
self before him. 

The SpiriL — ^You see, that I am faithful 
to my promise : I have not waited for your 
summoning me. 



I 
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^/7/0r/7iijiN— Answer without de^y J what 
meant your unexpected appearance even now 
at the seraglio ? 

The -Spirit. — I appeared to fulfil your in- 
junctions, and warn you against yourself. 
Fascinated by the delightful feelings of gnu 
titude and friendship, into^dcated by your 
sovereign's flattering prsdse, and overpower- 
ed by the condescending marks of his affec- 
tion, you were on the point of promising 
to comply with his wishes, witliout giving 
yourself time to learn, whether they were 
wishes with which it would be right or 
prudent to comply. I appeared to prevent 
your contracting this rash engagement, and 
at my presence your fond illusion fled. 

Amorassan. — ^And even had I formed that 
engagement, would he have held me to it, 
if it proved to be either imprudent or 
wrong? No; 'Ibrahim himself would not 
then have wished the engagement to be kept. 
What he had asked, and I had granted, in 
the warmth of affection 

The SpiriU-'^ASecxxon ? A£feaion for you? 
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The Sultah*8 kindness this mortdng took its 
rise from quite another source. 

Amorassan.^^^ then the Sultan my friend 
no longer ? ^ " 

The Spirit. — ^It is evident^ that he is sdO 
your friend, since he endeavoured to entice 
you artfully into doing that, which otherwise 
he would have commanded. In truth, the 
wish to ensnare a person into doing any 
thing, is no proof of an honest or manly 
heart ; but it proves at least, that the Sultan 
esteems the friend, loves the favourite, and 
wishes to preserve the Grand-Vizir. 

jimorassmu^^Acid what then was it, that 
the Sultan was about to propose ? 

The Spirit. — ^He ardently desired to entice 
you into consenting, that the place of Chief- 
Cadi should be given to a certain Ebu-Bek^, 
whose fiither formerly possest it. 

Amorassan.—^hxiA your appearance pre 
vented mc from ^ving this so much-wished 
consent ? Fatal being ! you have deprived 
me of one of the happiest moments of mj 
existencet 
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* " ■ \ 

Tlje Spirit* — ^Nothing is more probable ; 
but that is no concern of mine ! I have 
done my duty, and only done it, be&use 
it zuas my duty : if you found pain in it, 
I found no pleasure, for pleasure and pain 
ar^ alike to me. 

Amorassan, — Oh ! had you not appeared 
. • . . had' I but followed the emotions of - 
my heart! This Ebu-Beker is my mortal 
enemy ; I know well the plans, which he 
has laid for my destruction ; I would have 
made every thing known to the Sultan* 
I would have shown him, how deadly the 
man hates mej I would have pointed out 
to him the personal dangers, to which his 
elevation would expose me ; and then I 
would have fallen at the feet of my friend, 
and told Irim — " and all these considera- 
tions do I sacrifice to your wish! Let 
JEbu-Beker occupy the wished-for place; 
not that station alone, hut uiy own would 
I surrender to him with good will, could 
it afford my sovereign the slightest grati- 
fication. Let Ebu-Beker still be my enemy; 

VOL, IV. I 
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Amorassan shall henceforth be his friend, 
since Ibrahim values him!" — But now, in- 
stead of this, when the Sultan's heart vr^ 
open. . . . when his kindness was so warm 
.... to repulse him by my chilling air. . . . 
to make him so naturally- believe, that I 
guessed his wish, and prepared myself to 
counteract it. . . . away from my presence, 
thou cold insensible Spirit ! I hate thee ! 

r/^(? S/>/ri/.— Indeed ? Already? But as 
you please ! I expect no other reward from 
men. And have you then forgotten the secret 
character of this Ebu-Beker, to whom you 
are so ready to resign your station, and with 
it the care of the happiness of Guzurat ? Is 
he not avaricious, luxurious, envious, jcruel, 
and malignant ? Are not his principles, his 
views, his plans of government, exactly the 
reverse of yours? You would have told 
the Sultan, that he is your mortal enemy ? • 
Think you, that this is not alread)* known 
to the Sultan ? Were he ignorant that 
Ebu-Beker hates and has injured you, and 
that you have reason to hate Ebu-Beker, 
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3uld he have endeavoured by an artifice 
ensnare you into consenting to his ele- 
tion ? — However in what regards the 
signation of your own statibn to him, 
specting that step you need be in no 
tste : let him only obtain the place of 
hief Cadi, which is now his object, and 
at of Grand Vizir will soon follow it. 
Ainorassan. — Of Grand Vizir ? Ebu-Be- 
jr Grand Vizir ? 

The SpiriU — Infallibly — unless indeed you 
[opt the courtier's policy, and destroy your 
val before he has time to destroy yotu 
Amorassan.-^ls it even so ? nay, then the 
iltan's affections must be totally withdrawn 
om me, and from this moment I have no- 
ing mo*re left to care for. I never made 
It two requests to Allah : the first, to retain 
►rahim^s friendship ; the second, to make 
m happy through his people, and his peo- 
e happy through h'nn. The loss of my 
>wer could only grieve me, if Guzurat and 
I monarch should lose under ray successor 
lose advantages which they have acquired 

12 
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under me, and those which I hoped they 
would acquire still further — but the loss of 

Ibrahim's friendship 

The Spirit. — Said I, that you have lost it ? 
No ; you possess it still ; will still possess it. . 
. • even when he bestows your station on 
your rival. The Sultan himself will lament 
the necessity, which occasions your fiillrhe' 
w^ill shed more tears at parting, than your- 
self, and those tears will be sincere : he will 
regret your absence, will miss your society 

with every hour of the day 

Amorassan, — And yet will part with me? 
The Spirit. — And yet will part with you 
.... for Ebu-Beker w ill have it so. 

Amorassan. — Ebu-Beker? can the cold- 
hearted, malignant, (infeeling Ebu-Beker, 
he who is unable to sympathize with ore of 
the gefterous Ibrahim's emotions, can be 
possess isuch influence over the Sultan's 
heart. ... 

The Spirit. — Of the Sultan's heart he pos- 
sesses no share, and never will possess any : 
but he is the master of that which often has 
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more influence over a sovereign than the 
heart, and by which th^ heart itself is fre- 
quently misled. — Ebu-Beker is master of the 
key to Ibrahim's imagination : he is skilful 
in the art of showing the Sultan to the Sul- 
tan in a light, in which he appears to be much 
greater, much wiser^much more brilliant and 
majestic than he either is^ or will^ or can be. 
Such a man is not esteemed by a sovereign ; 
bat before the thing is even suspected, his 
presence becomes indispensable — ^Ebu^Beker 
is determined upon your ruin : the Sultan 
will resist awhile, but friendship will at 
length yield to necessity. You will s^till be 
Ibrahim's secret friend, but Ebu-Beker will 
be the 3ultan's Grand Vizir. 

Now then make your choice ! either ^hile 
it is still in your power, you must ruin this 
Ebu-Beker, your enemy, and the enemy of 
those views which you term so great and 
benevolent ; ,or else you must consent to his 
elevation and leave the Sultan to proceed 
further as caprice or accident may direct, — I 
leave you to determine." — 

1 3 
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The Spirit disappeared — Dreadful was the 
contest^ which now arose in the bosom of 
Amorassan.-r-ShouId he represent to Ibrahim 
the dangerous character of Ebu-Beker? 
were he to do so, would his representation 
be beKeved, coming from the lips of a man 
whom the Sultan knew to be his enemy? Was 
not the Sultan already secretly determined to 
make him Chief Cadi ? — ^Should he wait inri- 
lence for the Sultan's orders ? or shoidd he 
surprize the Sultan .agreeably by proposing, 
as from himself, that Ebu-Beker might be 
raised to the desired dignity; and thus should 
he strengthen his o>j?n interest with Ibrahim 
by affording him an unexpected gratificacfion, 
at the 5ame time that he bound his rival iff 
chains of gratitude, which might possibly 
with-hold him from endeavouring further to 
poison his master's mind against him ? 

He dwelt for a few moments on this last 
idea with satisfaction. His understanding 
told him, that it was the most prudent and 
craftily-ima^ned ; but his heart soon rgect- 
ed it with contempt, and shame coloured bis 
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:heeks at having suffered it. to pollute his 
mind for an instant* 

— '* What !** cried he, starting from the 
lopha, *' would I then purchase the continu- 
mce of the Sultanas favour at the price of th^ 
Eiappiness of his kingdom ? shall the adminis- 
tration of the laws in Guzurat depend upon 
Jie justice of an Ebu-Beker ? Shall 1 to-day 
make the first step by a side-path towards the 
degradation of my character, in order that 
Krhen I fall, I ms^y feel that I have deserved 
aiy fall by deserting that straight path, 
H^hich I have so long trodden with steps so 
Srm and with courage so undaunted ! — ne- 
Ter! never 1 I swear it by the Prophet's 
:omb r— 

As Amorassan pronounced these words^ a 
joft ray of light fell upon the picture of his 
KTtions in the pavillion of mortal excellence, 
rhe spirits remarked it with joy, and their 
>rayers of gratitude mounted to the throne 
rf Allah. 

i4 
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THE CALIPH. 

Truly, Ben Hafi, this Amorassan of youn 
seems to be in such a ticklish situation for a 
Grand Vizir, that were I in his place, I should 
be extremely puzzled what to do. But of 
one thing I am certain ; such a man as Amo- 
rassan \s the very sort of minister that I 
should like, and it is well for Muzaffer, that 
hitherto I have sought for such a man in 
vain. . 

muzaffer; 

And what then could this Amorassan have 
done for your service, Commander of the 
Taithful, which MuzaflPer has neglected ? do 
I not labour day and night to make the mo- 
narch's privileges and the people's prosperity 
go hand in hand ? 

THE CALIPH. 

Why, Muzaffer ! hast thou really under- 
taken a task so difficult ? Now may Allah 
support you in it, poor Muzaffer ! for truly it 
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sems to me very like makiiig the tiger and 
fie lamb draw in the same yoke* 

MUZAPFER. 

Are not your rights enforced? Are not 
he laws exercised most strictly ? Is not im- 
licit obedience to your will inculcated with 
acessant care ? By wholesome severity I 
lave produced among your gubjects such a 
ense of duty, that only command them to 
pring from a precipice, and you will , see 
hem rush towards it. [Here the Caliph'sr 
leart swelled with the pride of power, and 
\e rewarded his Vizir with a smile of ap- 
probation. MuzafFer continued :'] Or say, 
hat they should hesitate; there is a sure 
neans of subduing their obstinacy. It is 
mi making parchment of the skins of a do- 
;en ring-leaders, and covering your drums 
vith it : I will stake my head, that their com- 
ades will follow to the music of those drunos 
without so much as uttering a whisper.« 
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TOJE CAX-IPH. 

May Allah forgive me that smile, which 
polluted my lips even now ! By the light of 
Heaven I swear. Vizir, if I thought that such 
music had ever been heard in Guzurat; I 
would myself order one skin to be made into 
parchment, that I might stamp on it in 
golden characters the rights of human na^ 
ture ; that skin should be your own, Vizir ! 

MUZAFFER. 

Mighty Lord, whence this anger ?— I^ke 
but figuratively. 

TH£ CALIPH. 

I hope so ; but Albh ^ees the heart« 

HEN HAFI. 

To know in how far that speech was figura- 
tive, the Caliph should ask his subjects. Nay, 
Vizir, frown if thou wilt, and strike me dead 
with a look if thou canst ; still will I assert, 
and loudly, there is no station on earth more 
dreadful than* a sovereign's throne, whose 
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teps are wet with tears, and whose curtains 
re shaken by the sighs and groans, of his 
ubjects^ 

THE CALIPH. 

r hear not those sijghs and groans on mihey 
Jen Hafi; oh! believe me, 1 deserve not to 
lear them. I swear, if I heard them once, 
bat moment would I break in pieces my 
olden throne^ and make myself a coffin from 
lie fragments/'— 

As he pronounced this s(^emn declaration^ 
Sie benevolent monarch's eyes overflowed 
rith tears, and he felt his hand prest to the 
ps of Ben Hafi, who had thrown himsdtf on 
is knees before him — he bade him rise in a. 
)ne of affection, and the Hebrew r^sumedi 
is narrative*. 
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CHAR VI. 



— " Quel guardo suo a dentro spia i 
Nel piu secreto lor gli affetti umani." — 

Tasso. 



BEN HAFI. . 

Amor assan's. reflections were interrupted 
by a summons to attend his father, who had 
been long unwell, and whose dissolution was 
thought to be at hand. He found him ex- 
tended on his couch; near him sat his 
younger son Zemaun, his countenance over- 
cast, and leaning his head Dn his hand- On 
Amorassan*s entrance, the old RJoawyah 
r-aised himself with difficulty, grasped hiS 
hand, and thus addrest him. 

Moawyah. — I sent for yow^ my beloved 
son, that I might bestow on you my blessing 
before we part for evef ; I wished also to 
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xnentioa one last request ; it is the only one 
v^hich your father will now make to you on 
this side the grave. 

[Amorassan was deeply affected : his eyes 
overflowed ; he bowed down his head, and 
sealed a pious kiss upon the hand of his fa- 
ther. The old man understood the answer of * 
the heart : he gazed upon his son with kind- 
ness for a few moments, and then resumed 
his discourse,] 

— " I have ever found in you a dutiful 
son, and an affectionate friend ; and such, you 
remained in a station, in which those 
names are riemembered so rarely i to-day • I 
remind you for the first time (though I know 
well that you never will forget it) that s;er- 
vices rendered by me to the deceased Sultan 
were the sole means of bringing you into an 
intimate connection with his son, andof mals;- 
ing you what you are ; ,the first . in all. G^- 
^urat for .power and happiness. Seeing yqy 
such, I should have nothing more to wisl^, 
had I not another son, w^ho^e claims to a 
brilliant station in life are no less urgent 
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upon me now, tlian your own were former- 
ly. I blame you not for having hitherto 
delayed to exert your power in his behalf, 
or in that of any one of the numerous rela- 
tions of our femily : yet I cannot but think 
It strange, that our house should be the only 
one of distinction in all Amedabad, ^Uch 
deserves your fevour, and which has not ob- 
tained a sin^e mark of it. 
jimorassan. — My father !.•... 
Moawyah. — ^Look^ my Amorassan, look 
upon yoar brother Zemaun I a man of cou- 
jage^ sense,; and active enterprise ! he has> 
already shown the foes of Guzurat in bat- 
tie, that he is worthy of the race from 
whence he springs, and the vacant govern- 
ment of Burglana is well suited both to his 
abilities and his claims. All that I. request, 
is this, no more ; obtain for Zemaun this dig- 
nified office, and prove that Amorassan is not 
more a dutiful son, than he is an affectionate 
brother.'*-— 

— ** Amorassan," said Zemaun, while he 
rose, and advancing towards him, d^ped 
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his hand ; " It is against my will, that our 
fpither presses this point upon you. I con- 
fess, too, that every one of my own age, and 
equal claims, whom I saw yoa raise to dignity 
and power, made my pride feel humiliated ; 
the thought, that you must needs entertain a 
very mean opinion of my talents and charac- 
ter, embittered my heart towards you, and 
for some time past has made, me shun your 
society. But at the death-bed of our father, 
let all these little animosities be forgotten! 
Willingly would I wait, till the length and 
nuniber of my services should force from the 
Caliph and yourself an acknowledgment, 
that they merited a reward : but since my 
£tther wishes to see me established before 
his eyes close for ever, I am ready to receive 
this benefit at your hands, and owe it entire- 
ty to fraternal affection, rather than to a^y 
merit of my own." — 

Moawyab. — Spc^en, as a brother sifould 
^)eak ! — ^Now then, what answers my Amo* 
rassan ? 

Amorassan^l^WL see me, my father, deep- 
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ly afflicted by what has just now past. Was 
it not your own injunction, that I should not 
give envy cause to say, that I laboured to se- 
cure my power by filling every place wth 
my own relations ? Did you not charge me 
to employ, rot such as I loved dearest, 
but such as I esteemed most! Remember, that 
I am not Guzurat*s Vizir for my own sake, 
but for the people's — I can act boldly, while 
the loss of the Sultan's favour involves no 
sacrifice but myself: I can now present my 
neck to the bow-string without fear in the 
cause of victue j but oh ! how much shall I 
tremble to risk my life, when the loss of mine 
may draw after it the destruction of those^ 
who are connected with me by the bonds of 
aflfection and of blood ! I feel, that , my 
virtue is too weak to support so sevei*e a 
trial. 

' Moawyah. — It is for your brother. ... for 
your only brother, that I plead ! Show liim 
some favour, and set your other relation^ 
• aside. 

Amorassan.'-^lt is only by adducing ofe jny 
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brother as an example, that I have been aWe 
to resist the importunities of all the rest. 

Moawyah.-^^Y which conduct you 
are become the object of their united ha- 
tred. ... 

Amorassan. — ^Which I lament, but which I 
must endure. 

Zcfnaun.'-^And will still endure it, even 
though it should be increased by that of youc 
brother ? 

jimorassan. — ^I think too well of my bro- 
ther to suspect that. ... 

Moawyah. — And by your father*s disploa- 
sure ?— You are silent ? — Enough ! I would 
gladly have owed this obligation to you. 
Since you reject my request, I will apply to 
the Sultan: am . I to expect your opposi- 
tion ?— 

jimorassan.'-^l shall perform my duty, but 
no more. 

MoawT/ah.'-^Ani who then, will you tell 
the Sultan, b the fittest person to be governor 
of Burglana ? 

if ;w^ww^».-~Khaled ; he to whom G^zu- 
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rat has been already twice indebted for her 
preservation ! him must I recommend ; to 
decide belongs to the Sultan. 

Moawyah. — ^Now then it is indeed time 
for me to die !— I have brought into the 
world a cold-hearted statesman, who is only 
anxious for the security of his own greats ^ 
ness; but } possess no son in him I he, who 
affects to have an ear ever open- to the 
prayers of all who suffer, is deaf to the «n» 
treaty of his expiring parent ! H^, who cm 
sympathize with the calamities of the mean- 
est beggar, looks with firmness and indiffer* 
•nee on the wound, which he inflicts on bis 
own father's heart. Before my eyes, whict 
perhaps behold him for the last time, he 
scorns and rejects the services of my brave 
son ; of his own excellent brother ; of a matt 
whose talents would shine out as brilfiant as 
his own, were they not kept purposely in 
obscurity by his envy and unnatural hatredt 
-—Leave me*! leave me !— -I possess no son in 
thee! — 

Amorassan.^^h I my hihetf how totally 
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do you mistal^e my heart ! But I have done ; 
be it, as you. wish ! [at this moment he per- 
ceived the Spirit standing beside him, who 
warned him not to proceed ; but Amorassan 
heeded not the warning, and continued as 
fbllows]]~I know well, that I ought not to 
yield s my reason remains unconvinced, but 
my heart cannot support the bitterness of 
your reproaches ; to-morrow I will demand 
the government of Burglana for my brother : 
if evil arises from this appointment, Allah 
grant that it may all fall upon my own head; 
and if my compliance gives you, my father, 
one moment of satisfaction, I shall bear that 
evil without a murmur, however heavy its 
Weight may be/'-*- 

The old man repaid this promise with a 
profusion of blessings ; but while his lips 
overflowed with gratitude, his heart was 
conscious of nothing more than exultation 
at having carried his point* Zemaun ad- 
drest all his thanks to his father, explidtly 
declaring, that he considered himself as in- 
debted to him alone for. tho promise, which 
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he had with so much labour extorted from 
the unwilling Amorassan: The latter was 
now dismissed aflfectionately by Moawyah, 
and he hastened to collect his scattered 
thoughts in the most secluded chamber of 
his palace. 

He threw open the door hastily, and 
the first object which met his eyes was the 
warning Spirit. He started back, and turn- 
ed away bis head in disgust. 

Amorassan. — And must I then meet that 
freezing aspect at every turning? Answer 
me, thou sullen thing ! what meant thy 
presence at my father's ? 

The Spirit. — ^You were on the point of 
committing an absurdity; I appeared to 
warn you. against the illusion of your heart; 
but you heeded me not. 

Amorassan. — An absurdity? was it one 
tp comply with the last request of an ex- 
phing father? . 

. The SpiriL'^Your father is not expirbg ; 
his ilhiess was dissembled, that his entreaties 
might have the great(?r effect. The artifice 
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has succeeded; you have been weak enough 
to give a promise, swhose fulfilment will 
shake -the whole happiness of this kingdom 
t6 its very foundations : yet to break it 
will subject your own heart to the most 
exquisite of human sufferings ! Kno\V, that 
your fSither's request was dictated by Ebu- 
Beker, who is engaged in a secret conspiracy 
with your brother, the object of which is 
your destruction. And have you then for- 
gotten the nature and principles of the man, 
to witose government you have promised to 
commit this important province ? Are you 
not aware, that even in childhood Zemaun's 
character has displayed nothing but an as- 
semblage of the most Jiateful passions ? ' His 
darling vice was originally ambition, bound- 
less and insatiable; and heedless of the means 
by which its gratification was procured, as 



long as he counted upon yi»ur assistance, he 
only envied you : disappointed in that ex- 
pectation, he now bears towards you aversion 
the most inveterate and deadly. To gratify 
his ambition is become a secondary object : 
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his first is, to be revenged on jou and on 
the Sultan, by whom his services (as he 
thinks) have been neglected. Vengeance is 
his daily cdntemplation, his nightly dream : 
now then make him governor of Burglana, 
and he will seize the first opportunity of 
forming an alliance with the Sultan of Can* 
deish, Guzurat's most dangerous enemy; 
he will deliver to him this important frontier- 
province,and will thereby aflford a free passage 
for his troops into the defenceless country. 
The land will be deluged with blood, the air 
will resound with groans and curses; the 
Sultan's throne will totter to its base j and 
you will be the author of all these miseries 
to Guzurat ; youy who wilfully committed 
Burglana to such a brother ; you, who will 
also be suspected of participation in 70ur 
brother^s plots and treasons. Now then, if 
you dare, perform your promise. 

Amorassaji. — Monster ! and if I break it, 
with it I break my father's heart. - The 
weight of years already presses him down to 
the grave, and shall I add to that weight the 



A MORASS AN. 191 

>itterness of disappointment? His wholq 
idul seems bent upon the fulfillment of my 
Promise ; his life hangs but by a thread ; 
^^exation at this breach of faith may snap it ! 
Leave me ! Leave me ! Oh ! that I had never 
jeen thee. 

The Spirit. — I confess, that were it not 
ox my warning, you would enjoy to-mor- 
ow an hour, such as few taste out of Pa- 
adise. The accomplishment of his hopes 
vould supply the almost exhausted lamp 
f your father's life for years : when you 
rought him the wished-for tidings of suc- 
ess, he would bless you . with a faltering 
oice, -and with eyes overflowing with tears 
f gratitude and joy: your brother would 
lasp you to his bosom with well-dissem- 
led aflbction; the Sultan would load you 
/ith flattery, and express his warm ap- 
robation of your choice ; and thus would 
bu dream away time, intoxicated with the 
weet illusion, till the tempest should break 
)o:e, and the daemons of venofeance and 
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war cover with misery Guzurat's now 
liappy plains. 

Amorassan. — ^It must be done! wretch 
that I am ! I must then break the heart of 
my kind, my venerable father. 

The Spirit. — ^I'hat is no concern of 
mine. — 

Ainorassan. — ^Fiend ! thou hast nothing 
of humanity about thee, but the out\^ird 
form ! could thy marble heart feel but one 
touch of pity. . . . ; 

Tl})e Spirit, — ^Pity ? — now you speak non- 
sense, and I leave you — but first know, 
that Ebu-;Beker has prepared the Sultan to 
hear you demand the government of Burg- 
lana for your brother : in return for which 
he means to ask your consent, that Ebu- 
Beker should fill the place of Chief-Gadi.— 
Now then decide, as you like best; hm 
you decide, I care not." — And the Spirit 
vanished. 
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THE CALIPH. 

Methinks, Ben Hafi, this Amorassan of 
fours does not rightly know, what he would 
bave. This dbagreeable Spirit (though I 
must confess, that she is no great favour- 
ite of mine, and think the universe should 
QOt induce me to have her so continually 
%t my elbow) acts exactly as he desired 
her; and yet the better that she o^ys 
tiim, the more is he out of humour with 
ken- I really think, that he is by no means 
entitled to use such angry language to her, 
md call her by such harsh names. Not 
littt Amorassan stands high in my fa- 
irour : for a Vizir he seems to be a very 
good kind of man ; only I am heartily sor* 
ry on his account, that he ever took it 
into his head to be a Vizir at all."— But 
proceed; I am curious to know how he 
dedded. 

MUZAFFER. 

I can guess ; his place depends on his 

VOL. )V. K 
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opposing Ebu-Beker's vie^ and Ebu-Be- 
ker favoured Zeihaun's pretensions: Amo- 
rassan therefore will Gounteract them. 

Your guess is right; only instead of 
Amorassan*s motive, you have named your 
cwnir-I proceed with my narrative. 
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CHAP. vn. 



Now witheted murder thus with nteSlihf pie^ 
And Tarquin's rarishiog strides^ tow'rds his desigA 
Mores like aghost."— =- 

MACBETH. 



Ebu-Beker had succeeded in persuading 
the Sultan, that Amorassan took to himself 
d31 the credit of the good which was done 
throughout Guzurat, and that the people 
only looked upon the monarch as an in- 
significant tool in the hands of his Vizir. 
The consequence of these impressions was, 
that Ibrahim received his onceJoved friend 
with the most studied indifference. He 
affected not to perceive his entrance: he 
continued to play with a favourite ape ; he 
took care, in conversing with his eunuchs, 

K2 
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to let fill! sarcastic observations, whose con- 
cealed object was to wound the feelings dF 
Amorassan. At length when he had dis- 
charged one of these poisoned arrows so 
dexterously, that he thought it could not 
£ul of hitting the mark, he cast his eyes 
upon his Vizir to enjoy the sight of his 
vexation* Then did Amorassan answer hb 
look with one so expressive of good-will, 
so free from reproach, so mild, so humble,- 
and yet so open, so dignified, and so firm, 
that it pierced the Sultan to the very heart 
His dormant action was rouzed, and his 
faltering voice betrayed the emotions of 
his bosom, while he inquired-^^ And what 
then brings my friend Amorassan hither?'— 
The well-known tone of affection touched 
the finest strings of Amorassan's heart : the 
memory of their long and early friendship 
filled his eyes with tears. He saw, that his 
evidaat emotion had communicated itself to 
Ibrahim ; he resolved to seize the fortunate 
moment, and come to a frill explanation 
respecting £bu-Beker, and Im.^ projects. 
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Suddenly the recollection struck him» that 
the Spirit had apprized him of the Sultan's 
design to ask that morning the place of 
Chief Cadi for Ebu-Beker, and he suspect- 
ed, that thb show of friendship was assumed 
to win his consent vnth the less difficulty* 
Immediately, his enthusiasm died away, and 
£e replied coldly and gravely — " that he 
cime to reconmiend a fit person to fill the 
Jjofvernment of But^ana.'*— 

Ibrahim eyed him ibr some tnoments ih 
astonishment : he had marked the sudden 
g^ow upon Amorassan*s cheek ; he saw, that 
t6ars of a£Fection had gushed into his eyes : 
and now how came it that all wan gone so 
suddenly ? After a pause, he recovered him- 
sdf, and inquired with equal coldness — 
^Sdiom AmoraSsan's judgment favoured?'* — 

He already anticipated the answer, and was 
prepared to grant the government to Zemaun, 
requesting in return Ebu-Beker's nomination 
to the place of Chief Cadi; for thps had it been 
secretly arranged between the Sultan and his 

Kr & 
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favourite. What then was his surprize to 
Iiear the name of Khakd ! 

Against this hero no objection could be 
raised. Mortified^ confused, disappointed, 
Ibrahim stammered out a faint approbation; 
and with a bleeding heart the Vizir regained 
his home, conviiiced that he no longer pos- 
sest the Sultan's confidence, dreading the 
reproaches of his incensed father, trembling 
for the welfare of Guzurat, and destitute 
of all consolation, except the consciousness of 
having done his duty. 

MUZAFFER. 

And what he could to preserve his place* 

THE CALIPH. 

It's a great pity, Muzaflfer, that you never 
can feel otherwise than like a Grand-'^zir ! 
Yet that is not your fault, and we must 
take men as they are. And what, Ben Hafi, 
did this unfortunate Amorassan do next? 
for that he is, and always will be, unfor« 
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ttmate witb diat freezing Spirit of his, i 
have no. longer any sort of doubts Not 
that I think the Spirit to^ blame either; she 
only does her duty j but then to be 5ure 
she never has any thing ta say, but what 
is extremely disagreeable* 

B£N HAJPI.^ 

After this last interview with Ibrahim^ 
Amorassan began to feel that his own friend* 
ship was shaken : he doubted whether this 
dissembling Sul&n, this man in secret alii* 
anoe with his enemy, this luke-warm friend 
who had , withdrawn his confidence without 
the slightest ground of reason, merited that 
he should devote his life so entirely to his; 
service. He forgot, that thb want of con- 
fidence was mutual ;. that he was himselT 
hi secret alHance with, a being,, of whose 
virtues he was less persuaded than the SuU 
tan was of £bu-£ieker'^ \ and that when the 
heart of his friend was warm and open to^ 
him, his repulsive coldness had compelled 
him agwi to dose it* 

EL 4» 
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Absorbed in melancholy reflecdont^ ^ 
Asnorassan with the break of m wning ascend 
a mountain at no great distance from hk 
€ountry«palace. A profusion of cedars, cy- 
presses, and lemon-trees adorned it even to 
its loftiest summit. At its foot stood a 
pagoda of great antiquity and of extensive 
fame, venerable and magnificent. Here lived 
the light gazelles in tranquil security; tnany 
a *^eet rivulet sparkling amoiig the dift 
supplied their drink, and Aey satisfied their 
-hunger with soromatic herbs : nor had the 
'hunter's step ever been kpown to frighten 
into silence the brilliant-feathered dicmstefs 
6f these protected groves. 

The air was ^freshening. A cool and |)iiei« 
sant gale played round the thoughtful brows 
of the Vizir, and bore to him on their soft 
wings the fragrance of the flowery vales 
below. The dwellings of men, (as yet silent 
and tranquil as the grave,) the blooming mea* 
dows and gardens, the mighty rivers, and the 
gently-dowing brooks, all glowed and glitter- 
ed^ and melted together in a stream of ro« 
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seate light, which was poured full upon them 
by the glory of the now-rising sun. 

A deep silence prevailed « above, below, 
around him : tiH the songs of birds seemed 
to bid creation awake, and awake to hap<^ 
piness. Amorassan felt^ that at least iti 
Guzurat that happiness was bestowed by 
bim: he felt^ that it was the consciousness 
of his unwearied watchfulness for their 
good, which enabled these still-slumbering 
men to slumber on in such security: he 
fmded, that he could hear the mother teach 
her Infant to lisp his name with a blessing,^ 
and the old man (recounting ' to his grand- 
children the sufl^ngs of his youth) congra- 
.'tulate them, that under the government of 
Amorassan they had no such sufferings ta 
apprehend. 

la thi& moment he felt, that it was only 
by prcsenrmg his connection with its mo- 
Barch, that he could preserve the power 
of conferring happiness oa the kingdoms 
and he now resolved more firmly than ever 
to persevere in his benevolent designs ^ he 

ft 5 
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resolved i^ever to abandon the weak and un- 
grateful Ibrahim to the merqr of his flatterers; 
and even (if it were necessary) to sacrifice his 
life, rather than desert the cause of those ' 
millions, whose, welfare depended on his 
resc^ution. 

— " Yes !" . he exclaimed in virtuous rap- 
ture ; " the sight of this general content 
rewards me for all my labours j and if I 
must fall a sacrifice for their sake, the 
blessings of thousands will surely foUow 
me to'the scaffold i" — 

Scarcely were the words uttered, when 
the oppressive chillness which seized his 
heart announced, that the Spirit was near 
him. 

THE CALIPH. 

Ah ! holy prophet, how it griieves me, 
that she should come just at such a time; 
for I am certain beforehand, that she comes 
to say something disagreeable ! I should 
like so much myself to stand on the top of 
-a. mountain, overlook my kingdom, and fed 

2 
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exacrly, as Amorassan felt! Mark me, Mu«^ 
zafier, I had rather hear you say of your- 
self, that which Amorassan said, than hear 
myself saluted sole monarch of the universe y 
always supposing, that you could say it with 
as much truth as Amorassan, which (I am 
sorely afiraid) would not be exacdy the case.^ 
Now proceed,. Ben Hafi. 

BEN hXfI. 

— '* Unwearied persecutor !*' exclaimed 
Amorassan, " what brings thee hither just 
at this moment ? It is the first happy one 
which I have known, since I entered into^ 
alliance with thee. 

The Spirit. — ^Then must ft needs bie also 
the weakest and the wildest, and the one in 
which you delude yourself the most com- 
pletely:, for it is only by delusions, thatnnan- 
can make his moments happy. 

Jmo'rassan. — ^Then leave me. my delubibn! 

The S/>/r//.— For what then was I sum- 
moned from my gloomy islacyds? Was it nott 

K 6 
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to dispel thy delusions ? Thy petition comes 
too late, and I must do my duty. 

Amorassan. — Oh \ I was so happy. . . • ! 
the bahny air. . . . the beauty of the rising 
sun. • . • 

The Spirit. — Short-sighted mortal ! Thou 
know'st not, that the breeze which pla)'s 
round your brows so voluptuously, and 
cools so kindly the fever of your blood, 
at this moment loosens in the north 
a mountain of snow, which overwhelms 
whole villages : thou dost not think that the 
sun, in whose wanhth you bask and whose 
glories you admire, sucks up even now, from 
fens and marshes, pestiferous vapours to 
spread disease from province to province, 
and collects from the aroi^atic exhabtions' 
which Salter your sense so agreeably, the 
elements of lightning, whose shafts shaU 
pass over the villain's head harmle»i» while 
they strike the virtuous man to the grounds 

AmorassHn.-'^Axid what serves all this to 
IflCOve ? That great benefits are sometimes 
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attended1)y inferior evils: nothing more. I 
pretend not to counteract the established 
order of Nature : but all that min can do^ 

have I, even I 

Tbe Spirit. — ^Yes ! yes ! I heard the boast 
of your fond 4 enthusiasm ! You spoke of 
Guzurat's happiness; of her happiness 
through you ! Vain man ! look on yon so- 
Ktary cottage, which the tamarind-tree^ over- 
shadows : there expires the virtuous fathet 
of a virtuous family, expires of a broken 
heart, and his last moments are enibittered 
by the cries of his starving orphans* 

THJ£ CALIPH* 

Allah be their comfort, and guide them to 
ffHy that I may doath and notxrish them \ 

BEK HAPI. 

— " The author of all thfe misery,** con- 
dnued tbe Spirit, ^ the man, who out of 
^ite and vengeance has brought this whole 
fiunily from opulence to want; who has 
broken the fstther^s heart, and has turned 
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out the children to beg their bread through 
the world ; this very man is one of those 
judges, whose hand has been armed with 
authority by you ! 

jinwrassan.''^Nzme him ! name him ! and 
immediate punishment. . .^.^ 

The Spirit.— Aad what would it ayail to 
point out one, when thousands are equally 
guilty? Mortal, I tell thee, could thine 
ear receive at once all the groans which 
are uttered by the unfortimate, the perse- 
cuted, the opprest in this Guznrat, which 
your fond fusion believes so happy; could 
I suddenly place before thine eyes in their 
whole gigantic deformity all the cruelty and 
injustice, which is committed in thisl^ng* 
dom in your name, the consciousness of 
your innocence would vanish like a dream,, 
your heart would burst u} pieces, and hor- 
ror and despair would terminate your ex- 
istence at once, without allowing, time for 
the gush of a tear, or the utterance of 
a groan. Oh ! what sovereign could en- 
dure the. sight of that accumulated guilt 
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and misery, which afflicts his kingdom, 
without his brain being turned with horror !^ 

THE CALIPH. 

For pity's sake, Ben Hafi, stop the mouth 
of that terrible Spirit I While I Ksten to her, 

' my blood runs cold, and I feel my heart 
pressed together, Allah kno\ys, that for my 
own part, I have always meant to do that 
which was right j if. I have erred, the fauk 
is theirs, who deceived me. At the last 
dreadful day will I advance boldly to the 
judgment throne with my Vizir and my 
^ ministers, and say — ^^ To do justice to all 

■ was my only wish on earth ; but I was a 
ma», and compelled to employ men as my 
instruments: my agents may have sinned, 
but my heart is innocent." — 

The Caliph's eyes were- raised to heaven, 
and his hands were folded upon his breast : 
the little deaf Megnoun believed, that his 
master was at his devotions, and he sank 
upon his knees, and murmured a prayer 
softly. The Galiph raised him with a smite 
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of benevolence, and resting his head upon 
his hand — " At that day/' s^d he, *' ilm 
shalt stand nearest to me, and testify for my 
heart.*' — He paused for a moment ; his 
countenance became dejected, and he added 
in a low voice — ^^ There is but one accuser, 
whom I shall fear on that last day ; and that 
one. . . . that one is my own brother.**-— 

Ben Hafi fixed his eyes for a moment upon 
the Caliph's face with a look of the deepesit 
emotion : he then looked down, and a teair 
trickled on his silver beard» His voice faU 
tered, while he thus resumed bis narrative.. 

— ** The Spirit continued."— 

THE CALJPH. 

I am very serry for it f I wish she would 
hold her toague. 

BEN HAFK 

Amoraetsan wished it too, andlmr voice v> 
brated to Bb inmost hearty while she proceed 
cd as foHows. — 

— -** Cast thine eyes on the smiling river^ 
which winds amoiig the flowers of yondef 
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meadow, and whose waters sparkle in the 
smi-shine; those waters bear with thenx 
into the ocean, th^ corse of a bloOBung boy, 
whose nearest relations have secretly mur- 
dered -him &>r the sake of his rich inheri- 
tance. Ask me not the murderer's name ! 
evenshoukl I ieH it, darkness covers the 
crime ; the accuser would not be believed ; 
the instruments are p^d i and he who paid 
diem^Bilsamong those, into whose hands you 
have^committed the stiperintendanoe of the 
orphans of the. land. 

See! see 1 wbste yonder hag creeps cau* 
tiously among the bushes below, and collects 
various flowers in her basket. She tramples 
under foot without regard the wholesome 
and medicinal hdrbs, and only gathers those 
blossoms, which condeat poison in ' their va« 
negated cups. She needs them for a future 
crime, whose f^tice is already paid, and whose 
commission you would V2unly labour to. pre- 
vent. 

And hark ! 'twas the trampling of a cour^ 
ser's hoofs. The victim approaches, and the 
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assassin has already taken his secret stand! 
the bow-string sounds ; the poisoned arrow 
whistles through the air f It transfixes the 
innocent bosom } he falls, and ihalignant joy 
triumphs in the heart of his murderer. Ife 
struggles! he dies! Hark, Amorassan! harkl 
'twatf a hero's dying groan ; 'twas the dying 
groan of Khaled P^ — 

Amorassan uttered a cry of horror and 
surprize ; the blood rushed violently back 
from his heart, and he sank on the ground ' 
deprived of animation. 

Ck)mmander of the Faithfiil, if you have 
any wish to see this Amorassan tried by ad* I 
versity, the moment is near at hand. 

THB CALIPH* 

Nay, Ben Hafi, make him not unhappy 
for my sake. You know well, that I feel evea 
for those, who deserve their misfortunes : 
how much more then must I pity a man 
i^e your Amorassan^ espeqally since he has 
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the misfortune to have such a disagreeable 
Spirit continually at his elbow. 

muzaffer'. 

And yet permit me to observe, that thiA 
Spirit speaks very sensibly : she paints the 
natural depravity of mankind in very true 
colours ; and thereby she makes known the 
necessity which there exists for treatingthem 
with severity, and the folly of hoping to cor* 
rect their vices by mild means ; which, aa 
your Highness may remember, was always 

■ 

my opinion when 

THE CALIPH, 

I remember it well, Muzaffer, and I hear* 
t3y wish, that you could forget it — ^say na 
more about it, but let Ben Hafi proceed* 
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CHAP. vni. I 



— << Caitiff, shake to pieces, 
Who under corert of contenient seeminf 
Hast practised on man's life— 7 Am a niaft 
iMore shmed against, than sinDiogt** — 

Kxm huu 



When, on the return of hk senteSt Askv 
rassan hastened back to the metrqpo&t be 
heard in every iit^hisper of the wmd the 
whistling of the pcHsoned arrow, and e^rf 
accidental noise sounded like the. dyidg 
^oan of Khaled* 

His first care was to send to the warrior's 
dwelling : the answer was, that he had de« 
parted for his country-house that morning. 
Amorassan's messengers were ordered to fol- 
low him, and entreat his instantaneous re- 
turn. After some hours passed in the most 
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sunful anxiety, he saw the Chief Officer of 
tie Police enter his apai|:tment and heard him 
nnounce, that the valiant Khaled was mur- 
dered. The Vizir clasped his hands in agony 
t this confirmation of the Spirit's veracity : 
lis voice faltered, while he inquired the man- 
ner of Khaled*s death. 

— ^^ He perished/' replied the Chief of the 
V)licey ^^ by a poisoned aripw i but the as- 
issiahas been seized, and is in confinement, 
lis qame h Cassim ; he has long been openly 
Jhaled's inveterate enemy; and he was 
>und armed with a bow and quiver, dose 
^ the fatal spot." — 

The ^^zir acqompanied the Chief of the 
6lice. to th^ Palace : they found £bu* 
ieker with the Sultan, to whom they ex* 
lained the melancholy occasion of their 
>ming, 

— " The news had already reached ^ me/* 
aswered. the Sultan coldly— *^^ I issued even 
ow the necessary orders for the criminal's 
saminatiQn5 and shall sit in judgenpient oa 
im. to-morrow myself/'— 
1 
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Having said this, Ibrahim turned awuyi 
and resumed an uninteresting conversation 
with Ebu-Beker. 

Deeply was Amorassan affected by the I 
evident indifference, ^with which the Sultan 
treated the loss of a man, whom he had for- 
merly declared to be the bravest and most 
faithful defender of his throne, and to the 
victories of whose sword, he and his peoj^ 
had been so often indebted for security. 

— *^ The Sultan is lost !** said he to him* 
self ; *' £bu-Bekcr has succeeded in making 
his master's heart like his own/*-— 

This reflection added so great a weight to 
his former vexations, that he was scarcely 
able to support their burthen, much less to 
enter into a contest with the arts of his insi- 
dious fo6. He abandoned the field to £bu« 
Beker, and his trembling limbs with difficulty 
bore him back to his palace^ 

Amorassan passed a night of agony. With 
the dawn of morning he hastened to the Di* 
van. The Sultan was already on his throne : 
his Princes surrounded him. . The Vizir saw 



ixith surprise, that by the side of Ebu-Beker 
stood his brother Zemaun magfiificently ha^* 
bited : but that astonishment ivas considera^^ 
bly increased, when he also beheld his father, 
whom he had so lately seen on the bed of 
death, but who now, apparendy free from 
aU complaint but old age, stood at no great 
distance from the throne; while triumph 
and resentment reigned alternately in his 
eyes, as he turned them now on Zemaun, and 
now on Amorassan. 

The Sultan gave a sign, and Cassim was 
brought before the assembly* The charge 
was read ; witnesses attested, that the accused 
person had been found atlio very great dis- 
tance from the corse, armed with a bow and 
arrows;, and the bloody shaft being pro- 
duced, it was found exactly to resemble 
those remaining in Cassim's quiver. Cas* 
sim was now called upon to make his de- 
fence. 

— ^ That I was long Khaled's enemy," 
said he, ^ it is not my intention to deny : 
my hatred was open, and its motives were 
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weU-knowxu — ^Hurried away by zeal for the^ 
Sultan's service, he once did me aa. act of the 
most signal injustice. — ^In the hearii^.of my 
brothers in arms he undeservedly branded 
me with the name of a coward. Appearance 
was against me, but Appearance only : when 
I seemed to act from cowardice, I in ixuth 
effected that object by a feigned retreat^ 
which was not to be att^ed by . the most 
courageous assault. But Khaled was UDJsrt 
to me, and I felt the more resentment, be* 
cause I was the first and the only one, to 
whom J^aled ever was unjust. Loaded 
with disgrace, I withdrew from the r^a of 
the brave, and sought a refuge from the fin-^ 
ger of scorn in obscurity. Khaled at length 
discovered his mistake. Often did he .sue to 
be reconciled; but my hatred burned as fierce*^ 
ly, as on the first day of my injury: Often 
did he knock at the door of my hut,, bat 
I still drove him away with curses. Tet 
within these few days he forcibly obtained 
an entrance, and standingupoitthe tiujeahokl 
without heeding my exeq:*ations, he addregt 
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le with these words; oh! never shall I 
trget them. 

_<< Hate me stitt, OHiiiin, but hear me: 
ill reject my friendship, but at least al- 
w me to be just. The Sultan has con^* 
rred on nie the government of Burglaiia; 
id if this ac<^ession of rank rejcnces me, 

is t)eiause I am at liberty to bestow on 
honni I please the station next to me in 
[iwer and dignity. Thus only can I con- 
oice alt Guzurat, how unjustly I have 
vated you, and that Khaled is not more 
able to commit an injustice, than anxiout 
) rej^air it." — 

My hatred was uoable to resist his mild 
m<s and submissive looks. " He extended h^ 
and to me; I sank upon hb bosom, and 
lose who had so long been enemies, parted 
iends. When he left me, he a];^ihted a; 
ay and hour for my meeting him at his 
!>imtry-house, and finally arranging 'the 
usiness of Burglana. With a light heart 
nd alone, I set fbrwaf d for the habitation of 
ly new-made friend ; I was already near it, 
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when I heard the cry of murder; and before 
I had time to recollect myself, I w^s seized, 
informed of KhalqU^ death, and accused of 
being the assassin. I have no more to saf ; 
but what I have said is the truth !*'— 

He was silent. Proofs of what he had jiut 
advanced were demanded: but as, Jxe had 
nothing to bring forward but his have asser- 
tion, and as he acknowledged the bloody 
arrow to be his property, no one entertaiB- 
ed the least doubt of his guilt ! AccOrdii^f 
sentence of death was past upon him, and he 
was ordered for immediate execution. 

This act of justice being done, and while 
the guards were remoying Cassim, the Sut 
tan proceeded to declare Zemaun governor 
of Burglana. Amorassan started : he re- 
membered the Spirit's dreadful prophecy 
respecting his brother; that Spirit, whose 
prophecies the event had always so fatally 
confirmed. He shuddered. ... he turned 
pale. ... he hesitated, but it was o^iy for a 
moment. The strength of his innate Tirtue 
overpowered all other sentiments, and he 



AMOkASSAK. 219 

resolved to risque and to endure everything^ 
rather than by preserving a guilty neutrality 
tacitly to consent to the devastation of 
Guzurat^ and the downfall of its monarch 
and his friendv Impressed with this idea he* 

■ 

stepped forward ; and his lips were already 
unclosed to remonstrate against his brother's 
eleyatiQUy when he suddenly perceived on 
ev^ry countenance (the Sultan himself not 
excq)ted) mark^ of the most profound con- 
sternation and alarm ! All were pale, trem-» 
bling, agitated, looking as if they had been 
struck by the wand of some supernatural 
power. Every eye was riveted upon a sin- 
gle point : Amoncssan turned towards it, and 
lo ! there stood the Spirit, with her spotless 
robes, her chilling looks, her calm and serious 
countenance, holding a bow of ebony, ^U 
r#ady bent and provided with an arrow. 
. The sound of her fiowing garments, as she 
glided majesticaUy along, was like the rush«> 
ing of atempe$t« With a firm sur, motiour 
less eyes, and a countenance terrible in itis 
beauty ^ calm^ dignified, ^nd awful, stood the 

I. 2 
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Spirit before the Sultan's throne, and direct- 
ed her arrow right against hb bosom : yet 
was there no one among his numerous 
guards and courtiers, who dared utter a 
word, or move a finger, or advance a step, 
to rescue their astonished lord from the dan- 
ger of that well-aimed arrow. 

The Spirit spoke ; and loud, and slow, and 
solemn, as thunder when it rolls among (dis- 
tant mountains, fell her words on the hearts 
of the petrified spectators. 

— " Listen, ye sons of the dust, whose 
eyes are ever dazzled by appearance, by pre- , 
sumption, by deceit! I, the ayenger o£ 
eternal justice, am come hither, armed with 
the never-failing bow of truth, to punish the 
ofiender, to absolve the guiltless, and to pre- 
vent : the crime of shedding innocent blood. 
This warrior has told you true ! The arrow 
which was produced by that subbmed wit- 
ness, was stolen from Cassim, substituted for 
the true one, and artfully stained with Uood, 
for the purpose of misleading justice, and 
removing suspicion from the real murderer. 
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That poisoned shaft, which was in truth th? 
cause of Khaled's death, at this moment 
stretches the chord of my never-erring bow ! 
Mark me now ! let the innocent rest secure, 
and let only the. assassin tremble, while I tUm 
myself first right, then left, till I shall faav^ 
made the round' of this whole assembly, not 
even excepting the Sukan himself: but bo 
sponef shall my arrow point against the bosom 
of the assassin, than untouched by me the ifa- 
tal bow-string shall sound, and the poisoned 
barb, which pierced the heart of Khaled, shall 
stand quivmng in the murderer's own*" — 
. She was silent ; and now while her eyes 
seemed to read the very heart, she moved 
her bow slowly round, till it had traversed 
the left half of the circle. Every one shud* 
deted, when he saw the shaft directed 
against his bosom; yet every one kept his 
posture^ though with difficulty and with 
trembliiDig knees. The Spirit now turned 
to'the right, moving her bow in the same 
manner. Suddenly the string was heard to 
sound, and though the expected arrow had 
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not flown, ZemauA was beheld extended 
on the marble pavement. 

-— ^ Deluded monarch ! said the Spirit, 
^^ look down^and witness the force of con- 
•cience: Khaled's murderer lies at your 
fcetr*-- 

The veil was now suddenly removed from 
the eyes of all present ; and Amorassan*^ 
heart was torn by agony scarcely to be en< 
dured. His old father lay senseless on the 
carpet before the Sultan's throne; while 
Zemaun, suddenly starting from the ground^ 
raised his clasped hands to heaven, and ex- 
claimed in the tone of desperation-—^ Ac* 
cursed be my brother, my perjured bnv 
therj E^ternal curses upon his inveterate 
enmity 9 upon his broken promise ! I com- 
mitted the bloody deed to obtain that by 
violence, which the Sultan was willing to 
grant me, but of which I was debarred 
through my brother's envy ! Had the mo- 
jaarch's grace towards me been suffered to 
take its free course, Khaled would still be 
living, and I should still be innocent! ^is 



ly brother, who stained these hands with 
loodj 'tis my brother, who ift fact is 
haled's murderer !'*— 
The Spirit addrest Amorassan. 
— " Now then,'* said she, " let me see, 
whether your virtue can support this trial : 
it me 8e6, whether you will deliver up 
> the vengeance of violated laws that 
riminal, in whose vdns the same blood dr- 
iihtes which fills your own, and whose 
nilt you will share, if you exert your pow* 
r to shelter him from punishment.— Fare* - 
8he said^ and dis^[^)eared« The Sultan 
'ith a faltering voice ordered the guards to 
please Cassim and conduct Zemaun to pri- 
>jD, and then hastened from the Divan, 
ewildered and stupefied with terror and 
Ofiazement. 

And now were the ears of Amorassan 
eafened with the curses and lamenlations^ of 
b grey-headed father, whose senses were at 
jngth restored, and who was vainly en- 
eavouring to break the chains, with which 
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Zemaun was already loaded. Amorassan fell 
at his father's feet, and wotild have clasped 
his knees; but the desperate old man re- 
pulsed him with fury, and spumed him with 
his foot. Tears an4 blood at once bedewed 
the face of Aiporassan ; but he wiped thm 
away, and bending himself still lower, kissed 
in submissive duty the foot, which. had 
spumed him with such harshness. 

His submission was in vain. Dreadful was 
the curse, which fell from the lips of the 
frantic father. But at the same moment a 
blaze of light flashed through the pavilEon 
of mortal excellence, and illuminated the 
picture of Amorassan's actions. 

That Spirit, which is superior to Fat^ 
awoke in his bosom ; the spirit of consdpos 
virtue suffering undeservedly. He rose from 
the earth, and thus addrest Moawyah calmly, 
modestly^ but firmly. 

— ^^ I reproach you not, my father, that 
your foot spurned me: had the blow even 
deprived me of life, in the moment of my 
soul's departure I would have blest you still! 
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Here I standi odious to you, censured by all^ 
and with nothing to plead for me, except 
the voice of my own conscience, which can^ 
not reach the ear of mta. Ohl surely could 
ypu hear that voice, you ivould pity your 
son, and think on your rash curses with 
r^et. Your foot hai spumed me ; true, it 
was the foot of a father^ but a father is still 
but a man : though you reject aie, Allah will 
not ! All here condemn me, but I retire 
acquitted by my own he&rt* This is enough 
for me : the rest I commit to heaven !" — 

:He^ bowed- his head to his father, and 
casting upon him a look o£ mingled pity 
and afi^tioo, he quitted the Divan. He 
Was a^ummoned to the Sultan, whom he 
found still 'opprest by the recollection pf the 
strange and awful scene, whkh he had just 
witnessed. £bu-Beker was present : he had 
ahready heard his master pronounce his^de- 
lermination to inflict on Zemaun the utmost 
rigour of the law, and had not dared to in« 
terpose a word in mitigation of his friend's 
death-warrant* Ibrahim received his Vizu: 
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imih dpeii anns, wd a Gonntenance whkh 
exprest the greatcfut tenderness and axnpas- 
sion^ 

-^'^ Unfortunate V^ said he, ^ how hard 
a fate is thinei Yet let it be softie comfbrt 
to yen, Amorassan, that Ibrahim iiiukr« 
^stands your liierits^ and shares your suf^ 
ferings. Still continue true to yoursdf^ 
and I swear by Allah» that I wlU ever ott* 
tinue true to you.***— 

Amorassan pfest his burning lipe upon the 
faa^d of the monarch. 

— ^**My sovereign and my friend I^ k 
said with difficulty; ^M come before you 
bowed to the ground with my Ikther^ curse« 
AH censure, all abhor me: fbr your sake and 
|6r your peopIe^s I am become the object of 
general detestation ; if I possess not your ap« 
•{Probation, then am I a viniretch indeed/^-^ 

The Sukan replied by embracing him with 
evident emotion, and Amorassan quitted the 
seragKo with a bleeding heart. 
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Txi^st nle^Ben Hafi, I am heartily rqdkeif, 
that this poor weak SukM^ escaped the mk- 
£3rtune of punishing the Innocent Instead 
of the guilty: and in consideration of this 
worthy action, I am wiHing to be on good 
terms with your cold uncomfortable Sjpirit ; 
who after all may be a very good sort of 
creature, thoUgh it so happens, that, she 
never has any thing to tell but.whiitis 
unpleasant to hear. However, I confess, she 
is oUiged to tell the truth ; and, if that truth 
happens to be painful, to be sure, (poor 
thing!) that is no fault of hers. 
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— ^' HaT« I thea no tcfirs for thee^ mj fatker ? 
CflA 1 forget thy cares tiom helpless years, 
Tliy tenderness for me ? — Shall I for these 
Repay thy stooping Tenerable age 
Wilb Aaae, dijiguict, anguish, and dishonour ?^-^ 

Thoiuom. 
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Heavy was the burthen, which now 
opprest Amorassan's heart. He saw his bro- 
ther loaded with chains and condemned to 
die the death of a murderer : he saw his 
father tearing his grey locks in despair, ex- 
piring on the bloody scaffold of one of his 
sons, while his last words were curses upon 
the other. He heard the unjust Recusation 
of all Guzurat-^^' Thou art the sole cause ' 
of thy family's ruin and disgrace, and hast 



richly earned the execration of thy fy; 
ther!"— And he now looked with hor^of 
on histxmnection with the mysterious Beings 
whose counsels had goterned his prpceedr 
ings, 2nid whose fatal . .prophecy^ had - cooir 
pelled him to oppose his brother's exaltation^ 
Yet on further reflection, he could not 
dehy^ that the SuUan had been on the very 
point of shedding innocent blood, and bad 
only been prevented by the interposition ,Qif 
the Spirit. He felt also, that Klialed's mur« 
der had confirmed the character given of hjis 
brother by his mysterious' counsellor ; and 
that this one action was sufficient to prove, 
that by fulfilling his duty and opposing Ze- 
maun's appointitient, he had himself pre- 
served his native land from being made the 
theatre of crimes still more atrocious. This 
idea gained additional strength, when he 
remembered, that Zemaun had listened with^ 
out compunction to a sentence of death pro-, 
nounced upon an innocent person, a sentence 
which ought to have fallen upon his owri 
head ; and that he had dared to retutn the 
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Sultan thanks for his new dignity in - the 
presence of that v^ry man, whom he wai 
on the point of sending to the scafibld: 
conduct, which mttked so hardened a heart, 
that the thought of it extinguished em 
brotherly compasnon, and told Amoraasan, 
that to hment the fate of such a moral 
monster was weakness not to be excused. 
In spite therefore of the general dfaap* 
ptobation, of hb father's hatred, of the re- 
proaches of his other relations, of the forced 
politeness or avowed hostility of the cour- 
tiers, of Ebu-Beker's increasing influence, 
and of the Sultan's increasing coldness ; in 
spite of all this, still would Amorassan have « 
persevered in the course which he had cho* 
sen, and have sacrificed all other consider* 
ations to those of justice and virtue, had . 
not his father unexpectedly summoned him 
to his presence. The shock of the late 
dreadful transactions, and the approach of 
the day apt)oint€d for Zemaun's execution, 
had now really reduced Moawyah to that 
dangerous situation, which (in order to carry 
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hik point with Amonssan with the more 
fimlity) he had fcMrmerly dia8einblad.-~Amo- 
rasiaii found him evidently on the brink 
of the grave. The cold dews of death al- 
ready stood on the old man*s brows, as he 
imth difficulty beckcmed to^his son to ad- 
vance, then grasped his hand, and pressed 
it against his chy<«dld fips. 

-^^ Amorassaik!^* )ke taid iik a tdtce whose 
murmurs were scarcely ftudp^ ; '^ your bro* 
then • • • o|i ! save hun ! surok* him not to 
die the ignominious death of a criminal, and 
I will forgave all the misfortune, which your 
conduct has drawn down upon iiim and me I 
Let me not sink under the burthen of that 
dreadful thought, — *' my son perished as a 
murderer, because his brother hated him,''~* 
and I will recall my curse, and my last words 
shall be, ^ Blessings on my son Amorassan V 
Oh ! hasten, hasten ! I feel that my heart- 
strings are breaking, and will scarcely last so 
long as thy return.'*-— 

On his entrance Amorassan had prepared 
himself for curses and reproaches ; but much 
1 



more powerful than aU corses and reproaches 
were the gentle words of his imploring dying 
iather-«4he pale^ countenance, animated alone 
by his « only wish, by hb final hope !••... 
the faint -pressure ^ of the chilled hands, * the 
eyes already glazed by dissolution. • • . these 
decided Amorassan's fate for ever! — Guzu* 
rat^s welfare, duty, fnehdship, justice, virtue, 
every thing disappeared in that moment. 
He kissed his father's cold hand, bathed it 
with tears, and hastened to sacrifice all the 
fruits of his past labours, all his plans for 
the present, and all his hopes for the future ; 
forgetting the rules which be had formerly 
laid down for bis own conduct, and to which 
he had hitherto so strictly adhered ;. and re- 
membering nothing, except his anxiety to 
smooth the death-bed of lus. father. 

It was already night ; he hastened towards 
the royal prison, into which a secret entrance 
was known to him* As he hurried along, 
he felt his cheeks chilled by the breath of the 
warning Spirit. 

— ** Deluded man!" whispered tlie Voice, 
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^* what are you about to do ? You are going 
to sacrifice your magnanimous designs, to 
eacalt Ebu^Beker, to destroy the fabric of 
your own power, to snatch a murderer from 
the punishment due to his offences^ and to 
twrn him loose upon society, in order that 
he may commit still greater crimes !"— 

Tet still Amorassan hastened onward, 
— ^at the door of the prison, he again heard 
the Spirit*s murmur. 

— " Madman that thou art ! to spare a 
few moments of pain to an old man, who at 
all events will be an insensible corse to-mor- 
row, wilt thou forget thy duty ? and art thou 
the man, who was to be deaf to every voice 
but those of justice and of truth ?" — 

— ^ Ah I that old man is my father I** 
sighed Amorassan* 

The Spirit. — Oh ! partial minister ! oh ! 
violator of the laws of justice ! because he is 
thy father*s son, shall the murderer then es« 
cape unpunished ? 

jimorassan, — ^No ! no !— The consciouaaess 
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of his crime wiH pursue him ; that wffl be 
punishment enough. 

The Spirit. — ^To Zemaun that will be none. 
I tell thee, his heart is hardened : release him, 
and under £bu-Beker's secret protection he 
will commit all those crimes and bring all 
' those misfortunes on Guzurat, which you 
have already heard explained by my prophe- 
tic warning/' — 

Amorassan hesitated for a moment ; but 
the last words and looks of his expiring fa^ 
ther were still present to him, and the feel- 
ings of his heart overpowered the voice of 
prudence and of justice. He rushed into the 
prison. 

— ^^ Now then,'* whispered the Spirit ; 
** now then learn from bitter experience, 
what you gain, when you follow your own 
inclinations^ and not my warning.*' — 

At that moment Amorassan heard a vio- 
lent uproar, which seemied to be at no g eat 
distance. It came nearer. Numerous torch- 
es were seen hurrying along in various di- 
rections. The guards, in traversing the in- 
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terior court of the prison (in which thfc 
Vi^ir was then stancfing), surrounded him, 
exchumed, ^' that they had at least found an 
accomplice," and without listening to his re^^ 
monstrances they dragged him into th^ pre- 
sence of the governor of the prison^ That 
officer appeared to be in the greatest coafii* 
sion, when he recognized the Grand Vtair, 
and. immediately rescued him from the hancfo 
of the tumultuous soldiery. He then iu'^ 
formed Amorassan, that all this disorder had 
been occasioned by the escape of his brother 
Zemaun, which had but that moment been 
discovered, and the manner, and means of 
which were still a secret . 

' Equally surprised and rejoiced af this inteU 
figence, Amorassan returned to his father 
without loss of time. 

•^** Your wishes are gratified !*• he ex- 
claimed; ^^ before I could readi the prison, 
Zemacun had found means ta escape from 
it, aind has saved himself from punishment 
byffightr— 

Moawyah raised his da^d hands in gra- 
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titude to Heaven, and the last spark of joy 
illuminated his faded eye. He bade Amo- 
rassan approach, that he might remove the 
curse from his head, and give him his dy- 
ing . blessing. It was in vain, that Amoras- 
san repeated the assurance, that Zemaun had 
fled without his assistance. The Old man 
was persuaded, that no p6wer inferior to 
the Vizir's could have unclosed the gates 
of the well-guarded fortress, and was conr 
vinced, that modesty or prudence made his 
son deny, that he had dared to violate the 
Sultan's orders. He blest him with ferven- 
cy; but while the old man's hands rested 
upon his head, Amorassan shuddered to 
think, that his father spoke in the belief, 
that for his sake the laws had been viola- 
ted, and a murderer enfranchised to com^ 
mit more crimes : and while this .thought 
tormented hin;), he felt, that swh a bles- 
^ing could never find audience in heaven. 
Moawyah now sank into a sweet and 
tranquil slumber. Amorassan was still watch- 
ing by his father*s bed-side,^whea he .was sum* 
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moned to attend the Sultan. He obeyed : 
the saloon, in which Ibrahim was seated, 
was thronged with courtiers, and among 
them were Ebu-Beker and the govi 
of the, royal prison. 

— i** I have been just informed,** began 
the Sultan sternly, "of your brother's es- 
cape. Far let the murderer fly, and wan- 
der round the world like a perturbed spirit^ 
till remorse brings him to an untimely grave! 
— ^EBs flight matters to me but. little.: but 
that you. Vizir, should have so far for- 
gotten your duty, as to violate those laws 
whose assertor you ought to be, through 
compassion for a brother whom your af- 
fectation of over-justice compelled to be- 
come a culprit, this both surprises and aiOfects 
me to the very soul: neither regard to 
my people nor to myself can permit so gross 
a violation of justice to pass with impuni- 
ty. The law decrees that he$ who procures 
the escape of a criminal^ should himself 
siiflfer the penalty of the crime. The me- 
mory of our early friendship, and that a£; 
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fiection which (I own with shame) I cannot^ 
help still feeling* for you, will not suffer 
that law to exercise its whole rigour; yet 
pmnnh ment of some kind ought to be in- 
4PIL — Retire from my presence: you 
win soon know your fate, and till then Ze« 
maun*s forsaken dungeon must be your 
abode.*' — 

Amarassan.'^^^mzzementl^-^Mighty Ibra- 
him, you condemn the innocent unheard! 
I swear by the Prophet, that I had no share 
in the escape of my wretched brother. 

Stt//tf«.— How? have you the assurance 
to deny, what is in itself so evident? Were 
you not found within the prison at 4«ad 
of night ?— Had you not entered it . by a 
passage known only to yourself and to me ? 
What other individual in this whole king- 
dom could have penetrated uriseen into that 
iron fortress^ and carried off a aCpdye^ 
guarded by such innumerable bolts, and bars, 
and walls, and ^Idiers ? ' 

y^m^rtf J j^«.*— Appearances are ^gainst tne; 
but ap]pearances dcx:eive^ .. , 
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Suif^n.r^Vfb3Lt then could be yxmr busi- 
ness in the prison at an hour so unseason* 
able? 

jimorassan."^! came to do that^ of 
I am now accused— 4>ut the busini 
effected before my arrival. 

S2///^/f.— So then ! it seems, this virtue is 
not always so immaculate, as its master 
would willingly have Guzurat believe it.: 
this inflexible justice can yidd occasionally^ 
when it suits with its own privs^te views 
and passions! You confess the intention, 
and in what does the intention differ from 
the &Lct i And how can Amorassto himself 
justify his conduct ev^ on his own grounds ? 
Yet more ; how arei ;1ife to be ceirtain of the 
truth of an assertion, which appears .sp 
strange i It will be sufficient to believe you 
innocent of your brother's escape, having 
such strong reasons to believe you guilty, 
when you can make known to ns l;he real 
criminal — ^till then, £u:eweH; guardt lead 
him to prison/*— 
At this moment Amorassan heard th«* 
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Sjnrit whisper — ^^ Draw forth the paper, 
which is concealed between the foldings of 
your ^rdle on the left side, and de^re, 
it may be read in open court : it con- 
le name of Zemaun's deliverer/*— 
Lorassan found the paper and deliver- 
ed it into the hands. of the person who 
stood next to him. Th^ Sultan gave orders 
for its being read aloyd. — ^What^ was the 
astonishment of aU present, wheii they found 
it to be an order to the governor of the 
prison for permitting Zemaun's esaq)e, 
written with the Sultan's own hand, and 
sealed with his private signet.' It also com- 
manded the Governor to keep this order 
secret, <mi pain of death. 
' As he^Ustened, a deadly paleness spread 
itself over Ibrahim's face : in a moment af- 
ter, it gave place to the burning Uush of 
convicted>falsehood, and tears of mortified 
pride gushed into his eyes. The perusal 
was . eoilcd^ and an universal silence siic- 
ceeded. It was broken by the Sultan's 
starting from his throne; and^seizing the 
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portant scroll. He cast a fugitive glance 
on it, and having ascertained that it was 
3 origpbaal order, he asked in a terrible 
ice, while shame and fury struggl 
ipire in his countenance.—" Vizir t 
me you by tiiis paper ?** — 
Amorassan answered with humility— r" It 
s proved my innocence, and more needs 
•t to be said — Mighty Sultan, .permit me 
retire, to close the eyes of my dying fa- 
er, and commit his ashes to the tomb."— • 
The Sultan bowed his head in silence, 
d Amorassan withdrew. 

THE CALIPH. 

Let me not live, Ben Hafi, if this was 
>t a most scurvy trick of your Sultan ! 
d had he really charged his friend with 
at as a crime, of which he was himself 
e author? 

BEN HAFU 

He had indeed ; such was the consequence 
his intimacy vnxh Ebu-Beker. That insi- 
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dious counsellot had gradually taught the 
Sultan to consider Amorassan as the origi- 
nal cause of Zemaun's offence. , He la» 
ntflted over the Viair's too strict adherence 
tojbstice, which had involved his brother 
in blood ; had brought dowai upon himself 
the curses of his fzither ; had made him be 
looked upon by all Guzurat as a man, who 
sacrificed the ties of nature to the gratifi<- 
cations of envy and ambition ; and had even 
induced the people to censure the Sultan 
himself for intrusting his power to a mi- 
nister so odious. He then expatiated upon 
Zemaun^s military talents, his youth, hb 
misfortunes, and the services of his father; 
and the Sultan was persuaded to authorize 
Zemaun's escape from prison and from pu- 
nishment. 

He fled; and now came the news, that 
Amorassan had been found within the pre- 
cincts of the royal prison. Ebu-Beker im- 
mediately turned this circumstance to his 
own advantage. — He told the Sultan, that by 
laying the blame upon the Vizir's compas- 
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on for his brother, the public indignation 
: his former inflexibility would be abated : 
e reminded him, that had it not been for 
jnorassan's pretentions to immaculate w- 
le, Zemaun would still have been innocent, 
Juded would still have been alive ! and he 
3sured him, that if he could but humble 
\^ Vizir's pride ^ Uttle, by convicting him 
f a supposed fault, he would make him 
iiore indulgent to the feelings of human 
Ature for the future, and thus would ren- 
ier him a most essential service. Ibrahim 
sras easily convinced by these arguments, 
»r at least fancied that he was convinced 
>y them : the real motive, which (unknown 
o himself) made him consent to this ac« 
iisation, was a secret inclination to morti- 
y that faultless excellence, which soared to 
t pitch so far above the flight of all others, 
aid to bring it down a little nearer to his 
>wn level. 

But now when he found the tables turned 
apon him, and that he stood convicted of a 
qniost gross and wilful falsehood in the face 
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of his whole court, his vexation was without 
bounds : and Amorassan's triumph over him 
was a much' more atrocious crime, in his 
eyes, than that transgression would have been 
of which he had so wrongfully accused him. 

Envy, spite, rage, jealousy, all took pos- 
session of the Sultan's heart at once : to 
be revenged he was determined; and he 
now resolved to take that step respecting 
which he had so long hesitated, jfor the sole 
and express purpose of mortifying Amo- 
rassan, and acting contrary to his advice and 
inclination. 

Accordingly, he the next day announced, 
that Ebu-Beker would hisnceforth execute 
the functions of Chief-Cadi. 
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chap; X. 



'•*—** Ilovdi xOivOi XoyuiiV, 
O^^cttyoi re yxu orvvsorncf fio;, 

AiiuiuStarou Tfxvfcc^ Bppfrtrai xa.aai ; 

^ Grcgorif Nazianzen, 

"^^ Our common studies, in our breasts one mind, 
Our lires from youth by choice and habit joined. 
These fragile bonds now sink in swift decay : 
Far bear the winds C4ch long-lored hope away!"— - 



Amobassan was sorrowing by the side of 
his father's tomb, when the news of his ene- 
my's advancement reached him : it grieved 
him more for the Sultan's sake, than for 

M 3 



S46 AMOBASSAK. 

• 

his own, and for Guzurat^s more than for 
the Sultan's : for Ibrahim's perfidious and 
spiteful conduct respecting his brother'js es- 
cape, had wounded his heart too deeply to 
permit the existence of their former friend- 
ship in all its original warmth and purity. 

He now stood alone in the world, at 
once opprest with the weight of his brother's 
infamy, his father's death, the loss of the 
Sultan's confidence, Ebu-Beker's enmity, and 
the universal hatred: for the people were 
persuaded, that he had driven his brother 
to perdition and had broken his father's 
heart : and they could not easily believe, that 
the man who dealt so hardly by his nearest 
relations, could possibly mean kindly by 
them. 

But to obtaiil their gratitude was not 
Amorassan's object, and willingly would he 
have passed his whole life in heaping blessi" 
ings on those, who loaded him with cur- 
ses : but alas ! his activity was palsied, and 
doubt bewildered all his thoughts. Every 
plan which his genius inspired, every wish 
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which Eis heart^ fonned, immediately faded 
away before the chilling breath of his per- 
secutor, who forced him tp remark all the 
dangers and difficulties, and all the disadvan- 
tag^us consequences which must necessarily 
accompany the execution. If Amorassan 
stretched out his hand to do a benevolent 
action, the warning Spirit made it drop again 
inactive, by coldly pointing out the worth* 
lessness of the person^ or the defects in his 
project for relieving him. If he prepared 
to give his opinion in the Divan, the Spirit 

iMMrer failed to place before him the oppo- 
site side of the question ; and as mortals 

can gpve no advice to which there are not 

some objeaions, and take no important 

step without the benefits being necessarily 

accompanied by some disadvantages, he felt 

doubtful of the propriety of giving such an 

opinion, and the advice expired upon his 

Hps, unsaid. 

On the other hand Ebu-Beker's activity 

seemed indefatigable — ^he lost no time in 

hesitating i he resolved, and the thing was 
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done at once. As his actions were adapt, 
ed to the momenttty occasion, they in ge- 
neral were attended with success ; but if 
his projects failed, what mattered it to 
him ? His only care was to conceal his £sul- 
ure from the Sultan : who, on the other 
hand, found the business of government 
greatly alleviated by the despatch of his new 
minister, and began to consider Amorassan 
as a well-meaning man, but totally without 
talents for business -and unfit jfor the sta* 
tion of Grand Vizir. 

Such was the state of things, when. C0e 
t^vcmiig as Amorassan sat by his father's 

tomb absorbed in deep but not unpleasing 

melancholy, the warning Spirit suddenly 

appeared before him. 

— " Tremble as thou mayst," said the 

persecutor, " frown, if thou wilt, but thou 

must hear me^ for necessity (thy master 

and mine) compels me to speak, and thee 

to listen. This morning did Ebu-Beker 

sit in judgment for the last time upon San- 

ballad, the governor of the royal prison,^^ 
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from whom, for your sake, I secretly with- 
drew the Sultan's order for your brother's 
flight. This man has been accused of de- 
livering that order into your hands, which 
he was commanded to keep secret on pain 
of death. His sentence is already pronoun- 
ced, for he can produce no proofs of his 
innocence. In his mortal agony he appeals 
to you ; he implores you to divulge the 
means, by which you obtained that paper: 
his life and death ^re both in your pov^er ; 
^^at will you do?'* 

Amorassan^'-^^zvi you doubt it? Fly to 
this Sultan, declare that that paper was given 
me by you. ... 

The Spirit. — By me ? a supernatural being? 
and thereby show yourself to the Sultan 
as a practiser of forbidden arts, as a sor- 
cerer, as an ally of Eblis. ... 

jimorassan. — Let him think me so! bet- 
ter that the Sultan, nay, that all Guzurat 
ihould shun and abhor me, than that this 
innocent man should perish on my account. 

The Spiril.'^'Do this, and you are Vizir 
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no moment longer — act as you will, but 
forget not, that I warned you of the con- 
sequences. 

jtmorassan.'-'^h ! that I had never heard, 
had never heeded thy warnings ! 

The Spirit. — I own, you would have been 
happier ; yet blame not me. It was not my 
fault, that you aimed at uniting what was 
in their nature^ incompatible— the warm? en- 
thusiasm which animates men to noble deeds, 
and that cold prudence which foresees and 
reckons all their various consequences. # 

Amorassan. — I am at length undeceived, 
dreadfully undeceived. Be satisfied with 
what I have already suffered; warn me no 
more j leave me and for ever. 

The S//W/.— Whether I stay with you, or 
whether I leave you, to me matters nothing, 
but you have bound my destiny to yours : 
till your fate shall be unravelled, I must 
pursue you still. 

Amorassan.-;;' And when then wiU my fafei 
be decided? 

The Spirit,--^! was not permitted to read 



the last leaf. Oh ! were I able to show 
you this also, wretched man, what would 
there be left for you to hope ! Hark ! a 
messenger enters your palace to summon 
you to the Sultan. What mean you to 
do?— 

Amorassan. — To declare all to the Sultan^ 
s^^eal to his former friendship, to the me- 
mory of our happy hours of youth, to his 
heart \ 

The Spirit. ^^^Tiiy it ; and become the ob- 
ject of universal fear and horror, as much 
as you are now an example of misery and 
mischance ! Now then, I leave the .J?;ja:/r fot 
ever; hxX Amorassan must not hope to es^ 
cape .me!"—* , 

The Spiirit disappeared, and the messen- 
ger entered^ Amorassan folk)wed him to 
the Seraglio. 

-r^" Mighty Ibrahim!" he exclaimed, 
while he threw himself stt. the Sultan's feet^ 
K^di' daaped his knees, ^^ if ever I poa&est 
% phce in your heart, if ever you thought 
me worthy of your confidence, be moved 
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by my entreaties, give credit to the oath 
which I now take ! May the lightnings of 
Heaven strike me dead before your eyes, 
if Sanballad be not innocent of the fault 
laid to his charge ! he did not give me that 
fatal paper ; he knows not, by what means 
I procured it. 

Ibrahim. — And what then were those 
iiieans? 

Amorassan. — Be gracious, and suflfer nie 
to remain silent. To explain this myste- 
rious circumstance could produce no ad van- 
tage, and might occasion much distress. 

Ibrahim. — It is enough ! continue obstinate, 
I will^jremain so too : preserve your mys- 
teripus secret, as I will my resolution. If 
^nballad is really guiltless, it rests with you 
to prove his innocence : if you remain si- 
lent, he dies, and his blood be upon your 
Jbead, not mine ! now save him, or condemn 
him, for both depend on you. 

Amorassan.-^OYi ! Ibrahim! and dofl 
then the meniory of our long union entitle 
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me to no more confidence from my 
friend ? 

Ibrahim. — And can you still pretend to 
my confidence ? Amorassan, do I possess 
yours ? Your late mysterious behaviour, 
the coldness with which you received my • 
caresses, the care with which you kept 
your heart closed against me, were these 
likely -to preserve my confidence ? And 
dares the man, who has treated me thus so 
long, still call himself my friend ? Amoras- 
san, you are no longer the man, whom I 
once loved so heartily! no longer, did I say? 
Oh ! you never were the man, whom I be- 
lieved you to be, the man who merited 
my affection so well. 

Amorassan.'-^\ was that man, I am that 
man still ; and if ever I deserved your friend- ^ 
ship then, a thousand times more do I de- 
serve it at this moment, the most painful 
one of my whole life. 

Ibrahim — Prove it theft by saving the Jife 
of the accused Sanballad j for if you perse- 
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vere in tiiis obstinate silence, innocent, or 
guilty, Sanballad dies ! 

jimorassan. — Ibrahim! I entreat!. .'I con-' 
jure. . . . 

Ibrahim — I have said it! he dies! byAl* 
lah, he dies at sunrise. ' 

Amorassan. — ^Fate, thou hast conquered, 
and I bow beneath thy power^ — Now mark 
me, Ibrahim ! 

Words cannot paint the Sultan's surprize 
and anxiety, >\hile he listened to Amoras*- 
san's account of the Egyptian sorcerer ; 
but no sooner was the appearance of the 
Spirit described, than he uttered an excla- 
mation of alarm and horror, and drew 
back some paces from Amorassan. 

— ^^ Answer me!" he cried, "that dread- 
ful being, who stood before my throne 
armed with. the bow and arrow, and who 
discovered the concealed murderer. • . • was 
not this thy Spirit!" — 

Amorassan* — It w^s the sanie ! 

* 

Ibrahim — ^A|nora$san ! apd could you then 
enter into this dangerous^ league, unknown 
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to me? and could you then live ^\dth me 
in the strictest intimacy so long, and still 
retain by your side a being, whose very re- 
collection makes my blood run cold ? Yoii 
shut your own heart against me j you em- 
ployed the most unwarrantable means to 
become master of the secrets of mine ; and 
yet you still called me your friend ? 

Anwrassan* — It was for your sake. • . . for 
the sake of your kingdom. . • • 

Ibrahim. — ^^Away with these pretences; 
they cannot impose upon me any longer! 
Your own incapability of friendship made 
you doubt the stability of mine ;- ambition 
made you tremble for your station, and 
you scrupled not to employ infernal arts to 
preserve it. You dared not to confide in 
me, in human nature, nay not even in youi^- 
self ; and who then will dare to confide in 
you ? Who will endure the presence of one, 
by whose side an invisible ally ever stands 
to enable him to dissect the hearts of others, 
and teach him to conceal the real emotigns 
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of his own ? You have broken all the bonds 
of society ; you stand no more on the same 
level with other men ; you act no longer 
from the motives, from which other men 
act. — It is this chilling, dreadful being, wha 
has forced our hearts asunder ; you have 
preferred her friendship to mine, and now 
enjoy the fruits of your supernatural al- 
liance ! — Hence from my sight ! never let me 
see you more !'* — 

Wkh every appearance of abhorrence 
and disgust, the Sultan hastened out of the 
saloon. — Amorassan returned home, com- 
manded his slaves to load the camels with 
his treasures, and before break of day, Ame- 
dabad was left far behind him. 

THE CALIPH. 

To tell you the truth, Ben Hafi, though 
(his poor deceived Sultan is no particular 
favourite of mine, on the present occasion 
I cannot greatly blame him. In Ibrahim's 
place, I should have done the very same 
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thing : and In spite of Amorassan's merits, 
[should rather have parted with him, than 
have kept such a disagreeable Spirit cont^ 
Dually about me — ^though after all I think, 
that Ebu-Beker was a much more danger- 
ous companion for the Sultan, than the Spi* 
rit would have been. 

MUZAFFER. 

Permit me to observe. Commander of 
the Faithful, that so far was this Spirit 
from being dangerous, that she would hsCve 
been a most inestimabb ally to a miiiister, 
who knew how to make a proper use of 
her. — ^Wlfy did not Amorassan follow her 
advice, and exert himself to ruin Ebu-Be- 
ker, before he had time to obtain the Sul- 
tan's confidence, and estrange his heart 
from his Vizir ? 

BJEN HAFI. 

V 

Because Amorassan did not resemble Mu- 
zaSer I 



958 
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THE CALIPH- 

Nay, that is certain, Ben Hafi; I really 
think, I never knew two people xnore un- 
like.— But what became of Amorassan, after 
he left Amedabad ? 
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CHAP. XL 



'♦< Away I— th« foul flend followi me."— 

Kino Liaii, 



BEN HAFI. 

Amorassan wandered onwards, foUowed 
by his slaves and loaded camels. Where 
he laid his weary head, was now a matter 
of indifference to him : Yet recollecting a 
dear and faithful friend, who inhabited a 
distant province, he resolved to direct his 
steps thither, and shelter his misfortunes 
under his hospitablerjroof. 

He found there what he sought, grate-^ 
fill hearts, a kind reception, compassion^ 
and repose. Here then he resolved to pass 
th^ remainder of his life in tranquil ob- 



260 AMORASSAN. 

scurity : but scarcely had three days elapsed, 
when in the twilight his persecuting Spirit 
stood before him. 

— " Away, Arnorassan !*' she exclaimed ; 
*' call your slaves ; let your camels be load- 
ed; you must be gone this very night r 

The Grand-Vizir, Ebu-Beker ha I at 

those words how the colour fades from 
your cheek ! — ^The Grand-Vizir, Ebu-Beker, 
has been entrusted by hb sovereign with 
your secret : he has not failed to employ it 
to^ffect your complete destruction. He has 
convinced tae SuVan, that you are a necro- 
mancer; that his formt^: affection for you 
was produced by spells and talismans ; and 
that all the misfortunes with which his 
kingdom has been visited, were the conse- 
quence of your alliance with the infernal 
powers. Ibrahim has abandoned you to the 
Vizir's malignity; t^ guards are now 
hastening hither, and If you are found, you 
will perish as a sorcerer by a fiery death. 

jimorassan.'^And let me perish then ! life 
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is become hateful to me, and I will not wan- 
der further to preserve it. 

The Spirit.'^Thou must not perish, and 
thou shalt wander further, 

Atnorassan, — ^What can compel me ? 

The Spirit. — ^That, which you summoned 
me from the islands of gloom to coun- 
teract ; your heart ! — mark me — your Host 
will never consent to surrender you to the 
Sultan's guards. He will either perish in 
defending you, or be compelled to share 
your flight, and tear himself from all that 
is dear to him. He has a wife. . . . children 
.... friends. . . . Ebu-Beker's vengeance will 
fall heavy upon them; his possessions will 
be confiscated; his family will perish in 
misery ; your friend will never cease to 
lament their loss, and will sink into the 
grave broken-hearted. Your flight can alone 
rescue him fro^flkdiese misfortunes; now 
then, Amorassart, flmain here, if your heart 
will let you/' — 

-r^'* Away I away !'* cried the Unfor- 
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tunate to his slaves, and in a few hours 
they were once more upon their journey. 

It was evident, that in Guzurat there 
was no safety for Amorassan. He resolved 
to take shelter in the neighbouring king- 
dom of Candeish. His road lay through 
Burglana, and he was already within a 
day'» journey of the frontiers, when he 
perceived a small troop of travellers, who, 
attacked by robbers far superior in num- 
ber, still defended themselves with the great- 
est bravery. 

~« Oh ! Allah !*' he exclaimed, " that 
I might but lose my own wretched life in 
preserving that pf a fellow-creature !'*— 

He commanded his attendants to unsheathe 
their sabres, and follow him. He gave his 
Arabian steed the spur, and darting down 
the hill, from whose brow he had deseryed 
the combatants, was oii^||. point of joining 
them; when — ^^ Right! jSghtt" he heard 
the Spirit whisper ; " hasten onwards ! lose 
no time; save the villain's life, that he may 
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become still more a villain, and then own 
the truth of my prediction ! The man, who 
fights yonder, is your brother Zemaun, is 
Zemaun the murderer !*'— * 

— ^^ May he become my murderer too !*' 
replied the desperate Amorassan ; '* thus at 
least I shall be freed from thy persecu- 
tions !"— 

Me urged his courser forwards with in- 
creased speed, fell upon the robbers, and 
decided the combat. Part of them fled ; 
' the rest were bpund. Amoraesan now ad- 
vanced towards his brother, and extended 
his hand; but no sooner did Zemaun re- 
cognize him, than with frantic gestures and 
dreadful execrations he forbade his ap- 
proach, at the same time threatening him 
with his unsheathed sabre. In vain did 
Amorassan attempt to appease him; Ze* 
maun's rage incregHjd with every moment. 
At length AmorassBWivided h'is well-laden 
camels into two parts, left the richest share 
with his brother, and then >yith a heavy 
heart resumed his journey. 
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But scarcely had Zemaun lost sight of 
him, when the thirst of vengeance, and 
desire to possess his brother's remaining 
treasures, took possession o£ his bosom. 
He imparted his plans to his companions, 
and- procured their assistance: he oflfered to 
set free the captive banditti, provided they 
would elect him for their chief. His pro- 
posals were accepted ; he set forward with 
his new associates, "easily overtook Amoras- 
san in the desart, plundered the little cara- 
van, and thus became the captain of a band 
of robbers, as the warning Spirit had fore- 
told. 

— " Rich in virtue,'* he exclaimed to the 
bewildered Amorassan, " you need no other 
possessions. Your i^rtue, has made me a 
fugitive, an out-cast, a robber : now let us 
see, what it will make of jou. I now be- 
hold you such as I w||Uy self , on that day 
when I was compell^^^ preserve my life 
by flight: but fortune smiles on me oncQ 
more; an4 by the help of my good'swotd. 
and these my brave companions, I doubt 
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lOt soon to regain by plunder more, than 
have lost through my brother's spite and 
nvy. I leave you life, not from any sense 
)f kindness, but because I trust, that an 
ixistence so miserable will punish you with 
jvery moment for the sufferings, which you 
lave inflicted upon me/' — ^ 

Aniorassan sank upon tlie earth, and 
►vithout speaking envelloped his- head in his 
yarment^ 

The sun soon poured his blazing fire 
Dver these unbounded ddsarts, where the eye 
ivas not gratified by the sight of a single 
bush, no, not of a single blade of grass! The 
robbers were gone, and had carried oflf his 
slaves, his camels, and his treasures. Amo- 
rassan was left ^lone. He wandered on- 
ward, while the burning sand scorched the 
soals of his feet, and while the only mois- 
ture, which dewedfl^jp earth beneath, was 
the tears which fell from Amorassan's smart- 
ing eye-lids. And now a thick gloom over- 
spread the heavens* The whirlwind was 
rouzed ; columns of sand rose into the ah*, 
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and the waste beneath seemed agitated like 
the ocean. The thunder rolled heavily over 
Amorassan's head, and no cave was nigh 
to afford him shelter. The whirlwind en- 
veloped him ; it raised him from the ground, 
and then dashed him down again with vio- 
lence. He struggled, with every effort sank 
deeper, and was conscious that he was only 
struggling to dig his own grave in the sand. 
He resigned himself to his fate, and soon 
lost all recollection. 

THE CALIPH. 

My good Ben Hafi, if you make this un- 
happy man suffer much longer, I shall never 
be able to hear your story out. Pry 'thee, if 
you can do it without spelling your narra- 
tive, bring him some relief with all speed; 
even in a tale, it griev|s me to see a good 
man suffer. 



lev^ 
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I 

Be all your wishes fulfilled like this! 
Amorassan's help is at hand. 



*» 
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CHAP. XIL 



*— *^ In woeful measures, wan despair ; 

Slow sullen strains her grief beguil'd : 
A mingled, strange, and solemn air, 

By fits 'twas sad, by starts 'twas wildi"— 

Collins. 



In this melancholy condition was our 
hero found the next day by a caravan, which 
accident conducted thither. A young man, 
(his name was Massouf,) whose camels had 
been hired by the merchants, was the first 
whoxdiscovered lum. He stopped the march, 
restored the susptfhded powers of animation 
in Amorassan, and when he understood his 
forlorn condition, proffered him a shelter in 
the Carnatic. The unfortunate man accept- 
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cd the proposal with gratifude, and soon 
found himself a welcome guest in the family 
of the benevolent Massouf. 

That family was a perfect model of do» 
mestic happiness. Massouf had a young and 
blooming wife, whom he loved with his 
whole soul, and whose bosom gave nourish- 
ment to his first child. Oh ! ^vhile he gaz-. 
ed with ^tender emotion on these wedded 
lovers, blest in the enjoyment of tranquil 
obscurity and domestic comfort, how did 
Amorassan lament his own hard fate, which 
had condemned him to be a monarch's 
friend, a. favourite, and a Grand- Vizir! 

One morning the lovely Fatme was re- 
posing under the poplars, which shaded her 
dwelling; her child was in her arms, and 
all the heart-felt tenderness of a mother was 
pourtrayed in every look, which she cast 
upon the smiling infant. Every movement 
of his little hands, every indistinct murmur 
which issued from his coral lips, seemed to 
afford her such delight, as all the world's 
wealth could not purchase. Sometimes she 
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sxprest her rapture by a thousand names 
Df endearment, and then again she % sang 
jome infantine ditty, and hushed him to 
jleep upon her bosom. 

Amorassari stood opposite to her, *and 
while he viewed this picture of maternal 
love, he felt, that happiness existed upon 
earthy nay,, at. that moment he felt, that 
he was himself happy. He dwelt \\ith plea> 
sure on the thought, that, nourished by this 
tender mother, and protected by so good 
a father, the child would gro^^ up in inno- 
cence, and when grown up, would be placed 
in a station of life; whose rural quiet and 
enviable obscurity would form him for vir- 
tue and domestic happiness. His heart over- 
flowed ^ith a tender benevolent emotion, 
and he blest the fond mother and her child. 

Fatme returned into the house, for her 
infant had now fallen asleep. Amorassan's 
eyes Btill followed her with delight, when 
the sight of the Spirit made his cheeks 
turn pale, and the tears of pleasure which- 
glittered in his eyes, seemed changed into 
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Ice by the freezing breath of his perse- 
cutor. 

— " You see/* she began, " that I forget 
not my duty. Whom would not the sight 
of this affectionate mother and her iijnocent 
babe deceive ? But you have commanded 
me to warn you against deceptions ; others 
may enjoy such delightful illusions; but they 
must not be enjoyed by you. 

*' Here in this very place, in thirteen 
months and two days from this time, will 
that child become the prey of the monstrous 
snake, the Anaconda, whose very name 
makes the hearers tremble ! If you repeat 
my prophecy to the mother, she will start 
in horror and turn pale, as you -do now: and 
yet will she forget that day and that hour, 
when it arrives, for by that time her 
marriage-vow will be already broken ; and 
clasped in the licentious embraces of a man 
(whom she now abhors) she will not re- 
member -the danger, till the fatal moment is 
past, and her child is become the prey of the 
hungry Anaconda.'* — 
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— «' Murderer of my happiness! — of -my 
cepose !" thus exclaimed Amorassan, and 
:ore out whole ringlets of his hair in' agony ^ 
'' thou art no warning counsellor! no daugh- 
ter of the world of light ! — thou art a tor- 
menting daemon ! thou art to me the Spirit 
of Despair !'' — 

— ^^, Hast thou guest it at last ?*' answered 
the Spirit \ " right ! Despair is my truest 
Dame indeed ; and the moment, when that 
^ord escaped from thy lips, was appointed 
by destiny to lay before thee the full extent 
and fatal consequences of thy folly and thy 
pride — hear me !'* — : 

— ^^ Never ! Never !'^ shrieked Amoras- 
san ; ** herald of evil tidings, never will I 
hear thee more/' — And with frantic despera- 
tion he rushed towards a neighbouring pre- 
cipice, whose base was washed by the ocean- 
He reached the summit ; but there already 
stood the Spirit in all her freezing, over- 
whelming majesty, and Amorassan remained 
rooted to his place, immoveable as a statue, 

-T*" Short-sighted mortal!" said the Spirit, 
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" hear, what thy bond-slave has to tell thee, 
t hen die, if thou wilt : I shall view thy fall 
from .this precipice, calmly as the descent of 
tlie autumnal leaf._^ All that you have com- 
manded, have I punctually fulfilled. I have 
I'laced the truth before you : I have enabled 
you to read the hearts of others ; I have 
dispelled the illusions of your own. No^v 
mark, what would have happened, had you 
trusted to the power of virtue and the 
protection of heaven, and left me undisturb- 
ed in the winter of my gloomy islands. 

— *^ Yes! Ebu-Beker would still have ob- 
tained the Sultan's favour, would still have 
risen to power and dignity ; but your genius, 
unembarrassed by doubts, and confident in 
the rectitude of your intentions, would have 
enabled you to counteract the baleful effects 
of his power. ' The Sultan^ heart would still 
have been estranged from you, but only 
estranged for a time. Trusting in his friend- 
ship,, because you felt that you deserved it, 
and that your own for him was undiminish- 
ed, you would hg.ve combatted Ebu-Beker's 



artifices with the irresistible arms of truth 
and candour. You would honestly have 
laid before the Sultan your hopes, your fears, 
your doubts : the coldness of his affection 
would have melted before the warmth of 
yours J and while he felt, that your confi- 
• dence in him was unbounded, you w^buld 
still have preserved a share in the Sultan's • 
Your brother would still have been a villain ; 
but it depended on yourself, whether it 
should be your hand or Ebu-BekerV, which 
led him to the commission of crimes.. Had 
you through affectionate weakness complied 
with your father's request, and made Ze- 
maun Governor of Burglana,'he would have 
betrayed that province to the enemy^, and 
bloi)d w^ould have deluged the fertile plains 
of Guzurat : but this would only have fur- 
nished syou with the more brilliant oppor- 
tunity for displaying your courage and your 
fidelity, your love for your native land, and 
the resources of your genius- The sense of 
danger would have revived in Ibrahim's me- 
mory the consciquswesa of your talents. You 
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would have been recalled to power : Khiled 
would have been still alive to execute your 
desires ; and with the hand of strength to 
weild the sword of his armies, and with the 
head of wisdom to direcit his counsels, soon 
would the Sultan of Guzurat have triuniphed 
over all his enemies. Zemaun made captive, 
would have owned wfth gratitude^ that he 
was indebted for life to his brother's inter- 
cession : Ebu-Beker's perfidy would have 
been discovered, and his head falling on the 
scaffold would have paid the price of his 
crimes : the Sultan's whole heart would 
again have been yours, and yours for ever ; 
and then might he indeed have become such 
a man as you fondly believed him to be, and 
such a monarch as you so earnestly desired 
to make him. 

Afuorassan. — Oh ! thou perfidious coun- 
sellor ! What prevented my producing ef- 
fects so blessed — what but thy prophetic 
warnings ? 

The S/>/r/V.-^What I prophecied was true ; 
what I prophecied has happened, and must 
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have happened ; but it depended on yourself 
alone, whether or not it should happen 
through your agency. Was it I who sought 
you ?* Was it I, who needed your ministry ? 
Amorassan, weep, rave, despair j. but blame 
no one except yourself. 

Yes ! despair ! for now learn the whole 
exteint of the miseries, which your presump- 
tuous pride has diawn down upon your 
native land. Zemaun lays waste the frontier- 
provinces ; the robbers, from whom you 
rescued him, fight beneath his banners ; the 
treasures, which you were the means of 
throwing into his power, have enabled him 
to multiply the number of his adherents;, 
Burglana is deluged with blood, and he pre- 
pares to carry his ravages and his vengeance 
into the very heart of Guzurat. All is. 
terror ; all is tumult ; and the armies of 
Candeish will soon take advantage of the 
general confusion and dismay. Nor will the 
enemy's approach be unwelcome to Ameda- 
bad, so heavily do its wretched inmates feel ' 
the iron sway of Ebu-Beker. Every hour seea» 
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the scaflbld stained with innocent blood: 
every liour hears the shrieks of the widow 
iind tljie orphan, deprived of fathers and 
husbands by Ebu-Beker's cnieky, and robbed 
I )f sulisistence to gratify Ebu-Beker*s avarice, 

Amorassaru — And does the Sukan know 
.ill this, yet not redress it ? Oh 1 how must 
his heart be changed! What, Ibrahim! 
whose virtues, whose character of mind, . . . 

The Spirit, — His mind has ?jo character; 
his virtues were but the reflection of your 
own. You were the object of his admin* 
tion, and while she spoke through your 
lips, he fancied, that he loved Virtue : but 
you wilfully resigned the empire of his 
fancy; another now reigns in your stead, 
and the Sultan only sees and hears with the 
eyes and ears of Ebu-Beker. In vain flows 
the blood of the innocent. In vain do the 
streets of Amedabad ring with the shrieks 
of sorrow, with the execrations of despair I. 
When he ceased to love ycu^ Ibrahim ceased 
to believe in the existence of virtue. He 
considers you as a hypocrite^ an impostor^ 
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the slave of self-interest, and a practiser of 
Infernal arts ; and believing you to be worth- 
less, he despairs of finding others deserving. 
Persuaded of the falsehood of him, by whom 
they were inculcated, he believes your prin- 
ciples to have been false as yourself, and he 
now rules his empire on the principles of 
Ebu-Efeker : yet the softness of his heart 
makes him still regret the happy days, when 
he believed virtue to be no phantom ; he 
still most bitterly laments, that your perfidy 
dispelled that fond and fair illusion ; and 
when he hears the curses of his people, he 
cmses you! 

Amorassan. — Have mercy ! Let me die ! 

The Spirit. — AS ,thou wilt ! I with-hold 
thee no longer. 

She lowered her hand, and Amorassan 
dashed himself head-long from the precipice. 

THE CALIPH. 

•Ah ! barbarous Ben Hafi ! And did the 
Unfortunate perish thus ? Save him this in- 
stant, 1 charge you; I am now more anxious 
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than ever for his preservation ; for as his^ 
insupportable Spirit has ttiken her leave of 
him, there are hopes that the poor man 
may at length enjoy a little peace and 
comfort. Now then, Ben Hafi, let us hear 
what became of him. 
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CHAP. xin. 



— *^ The fairest flowers the vale prefer, 
And shed their sweetest odours there ; 
While the tall pine and mountain oak 

Oft feel the tempest's rudest stroke. 

\ 

Here in this lowly moss-grown seat 

(yalm peace and rural quiet dwell ; 
Tlie storms, which rack the rich and great, 

Fly harmless o'er the shepherd's cell.*' — 

SUEXSTONE^ 



BEN HAFI. 

The ocean received Amorassaii, but not 
►r ever. When his senses returned to him, 
3 found himself stretched/ on the sea-shore^ 
hiloby his side knelt an ancient fisherrtian^. 
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who welcomed his return to life with a 
smile expressing the most sincere and bene- 
volent pleasure. 

— " Where am I ?" inquired Amorassan, 
after a few minutes past in silent recollection; 
" how came I here ?" — 

Alcouz (for that was the fisherman-s 
name) replied, " that while watching his 
netSj he had for some time observed him 
on the cliff above in earnest conversation 
with a person of singular habit anc^ ap- 
pearance, and that he at length saw him as 
if seized by sudden giddiness fall from the 
summit of the precipice into the billows 
which bathed its foot : that he had imme- 
diately left his nets, jumped into the sea, 
and brought him saie to land, where the 
pleasure of seeing him revive had amply 
renaid him for his labour and his danger." — • 

Amorassan thanked his preserver with 
every mark of heart-felt gratitude ; adding 
with a sigh, — " thanks are all, which it is 
in my power to give you in return for the 
preservation of my life." — 
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" Not so," replied i^lcouz, •* for if your 
inclination be as hearty as you say, our 
meeting may be fortunate enough for both 
of us. 4 have made to-day (at least I guess 
so) the richest draught of fish, that ever 
fell in ray way since I fijrst threw a line. 
My nets are so full that I have been long 
labouring without success to bring them 
to land ; now if you will return the service 
which I have done you, by. lending me a 
helping h nd with my booty, I shall think 
myself richly repaid, and you shall have 
an ample share of the prize into the bar- 
gain." — 

These words, the tone in which they 
were spoken, the friendly looks which ac- 
companied them, seemed like balm to the 
wounded heart of Amorassan. . 

— ** You have saved my life,*' said he, 
while he took the fisherman's hand ; "you 
have a right to my services; command 
them ! and if you dare put so much conii- 
dence in me, grant the rights of hospitali- 
ty to a wretch, who has no place on earth 
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to rest his head. Gladly will I render you 
every service of which I am capable, or which 
you can teach me : but 1 fear, you will find 
me an awkward and unapt assistant, though 
not one deficient in attention or good will." — 

*' Mahomet liimself would require no 
more,'* replied Alcpuz, and then led the . 
way to the nets. Amorassan laboured with 
hisL whole strength ; tlie draught' was a rich 
one, and nearly filled the fisherman's little 
bark. This important business accomplished, 
Alcouz steered homewards, and the new as* , 
sociates soon reached a small but neat-look* 
hig cottage, at no great distance froni the 
-city of Meliopour. 

On hearing the fisherman's voice, who 
loudly proclaimed the day's success, his 
daughter unclosed the window, and wished 
him joy of his good fortune. The sun was 
just sinking into the western waves, and 
the reflection of its glow threw a veil of 
the softest roseate light over the smiling 
face of the maiden. Amorassan gazed upon 
her with admiration, but he was suffered 
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t:o contemplate the lovely sight but for a 
moment. No sooner was she aware of a 
stranger's presence, than she concealed her 
face with her veil; and then accompanied 
by her aged nurse, she came forth to assist 
her father in conveying his prize into the 
cottage. 

Alcouz now presented the females to 
-Amorassan, and informed them cf the es- 
sential service, which he had rendered him 
in assisting to bring Jiis nets on shore. 
Amorassan on the other hand, maintained, 
that he had only repaid in a very small 
part his obligations, and related the man- 
ner, in which Alcouz had preserved his 
life at the risk of losing his own. ' 

— " And yet my father is the most in- 
debted of the two," said the maiden; " what 
he did for you, was a mere act of huma- 
nity, and i^one without reflection ; but 
what you did for him, must have been a 
painful sacrifice. . Your language and ap- 
pearance make it ^^ddent, that you are 
not accustomed to such mean offices } and 
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therefore while you rendered him your sdd, 
you must have either felt your pride wound- 
ed, or at least must have sorely remembered 
the extent of your misfortunes. Gratitude 
overpowered these feelings ; but alas ! good 
stranger, the eflbrt must have cost you 
much,'' — 

It was now, that Alcouz for the first time 
observed, what his daughter's more acute 
observation had penetrated with a sin^ 
glance. With some embarrassment he en- 
treated the stranger's pardon for having 
treated him with so little respect, when it 
was evident, that he was entitled to so much* 

— " Good old man,'* said Amorassan in a 
dejected tone, " I am an unfortunate ! I am 
an outcast from society, bereft of all my 
friends, persecuted by many enemies : but I 
swear to you, that I am innocent, if he 
dares call himself so, who has murmured 
against the dispensations of Heaven, and 
quarrelled with the imperfections of man. I 
have no resting place on earth, no roof to 
shelter my head from the tempest. Have 
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pity on me! Grant nie the rights of hos- 
pitality !"— 

He had not ceased to speak, when the 
damsel approached an trembling eagerness, 
md tendered a cup of water with a cluster 
3f freshly-gathered grapes. He tasted the 
Fruit and water, and as he returned the cup 
into her hands, she thanked him for his 
icceptance with a benevolent smile. 

— " Ask not who I am/* he continued ; 
^ suffer me to render you such services, as 
sire within my power ; and when we have 
tried each other sufficiently, you shall know, 
to whom you have so generously afforded 
your protection." — 

But yet," said the girl with timidity; 

but yet we have all of us some name or 
other. My father is called Alcouz, my 
jiurse Dilara ; my name is Leilah^ and 
yours. . . - ?" — 

— ^ Call me,'* answered Amiorassan, " call 
me Zeyn ; that is my name at present/' — 

The women now placed the frugal- meal 
upon the table ; when it was finished, Leilah 
2 
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sang to her lute, and while he listened to 
her sweet and plaintive voice, Amorassan 
forgot his misfortunes. After an evening 
past in happiness, he was conducted into a 
small but cleanly chamber, and as he laid his 
head upon his pillow — " Thou fearful Perse- 
cutor," said he to himself, " visit me no 
more, and I am saved/' — 

Zeyn (for as he was only known by that 
name in the fisherman's family, by that 
name he must be called henceforward) was 
treated fram this moment as the adopted 
son of his kind host. He exerted all his 
powers to repay such benevolent protection ; 
and success crowned his toil so uniformly, 
that frequently did Alcouz repeat — '5 the 
blessings of Allah came into my house with 
Zeyn," — ^The heart of the young man 
bounded with joy, as he h^ard the sentence; 
for so completely had despondency crushed 
his spirit, that he had till then looked on 
himself, as on a wretch destined to bring 
misfortune, wherever his accursed footsteps 
fell. But now he again raised his head, 
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and «xis:ence aorain became valuable in his 
eyes, for he felt, that there were beings in 
the vvorld, to whose happiness his existence 
was of consequence. 

In this manner had several months past 
away, when the venerable Alcouz, by sleep- 
ing imprudently in his boat at night, con- 
tracted a malady, which terminated in his 
losing the total use of his limbs. Zeyn 
tended him during his illness, as if he had 
really been his son ; he now undertook alone 
the charge of supporting the family ; and in 
the intervals of labour he omitted no means 
of cheering the old man's deprest spirits, 
and soothing his sufferings by discourses of 
hope and consolation. Daily he bore the 
helpless Alcouz on his shoulders to an open 
place near the city, which was planted with 
stately trees, in order that he might enjoy 
the freshness of the air, the pleasant shade, 
the songs of the birds, and the occasional 
-, society of his passing acquaintance: and the 
neighbours, who saw him constantly pass 
along with his venerable burthen, blest his 
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filial piety, ind- prayed, that their chiHdren 
might but show them as much afFection, as 
Alcouz experienced from the youthful 
stranger* 

— " My friend ! My son !" said the fisher- 
man, one day while he gazed upon Zeyn 
affectionately, and tears of gratitude filled 
his eyes ; " were it not for you, what a 
miserable wretch should I be at this moment! 
An hplpless cripple, who must lie down and 
die of hunger with his poor innocent child, 
or must owe a precarious existence to the 
charity of passors-by ! Ah ! never did the 
sea yeild me so rich a prize, as when I 
snatched you from its billows! F.ven my 
bodily sufferings scarcely seem to me a mis- 
fortune, the solicitude and the^ pleasure, 
which you seem to feel in relieving them, 
makes my heart glow so warm and beat so 
grateful. And yet it is very hard, that you 
should be obliged to labour singly to support 
us all ! How happy should I feel, were it 
not for this cai'e. ... and one other. . , . 

Zr)V7. — ^What is that other care ? . 
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Alceuz. — Ah ! I should long ago haVe en- 
trusted you with it, could you have relieved 
it, as you do the rest t but that may not be ! 
you are not of our station : you have, it is 
true, lowered yourself to us, (as my daughter 
says,) and at present deign to share our 
obscurity and want : but justice cannot long 
leave a man like vou in misfortune, (at 
least so says my daughter,) and therefore 
any connexion which you form with us, 
must be considered as merely temporary* I 
confess, at first I thought otherwise; but 
my daughter convinced me, that she was 
in the. right, and therefore I must take my 
anxiety with me into the grave undivulged. 

Z({y«.— If that anxiety regards your daugh- 
ter, let me spare you the necessity of re- 
vealing it. You have long treated me with 
the affection of a father ; you have bestowed 
on me the name of your son. Worthy Al- 
couz, give me with Leilah*s hand a title 
to that name !** — 

The good old man was unable to answer, 
but he pointed to the road conducting 

VOL. IV. o 
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him to his cottage* Leilah^ stood on the 
threshold, and hastened with anxious ten- 
derness to inquire, what brought her father 
home so much before his accustomed hour. 
Alcouz told her, what had past; and the 
Maiden blushed as deeply, as when on 
the first evening of their meeting the set- 
ting sun illuminated her countenance with 
its roseate light. Zeyn placed his hand in 
that of the trembling girl, and pronounced 
the vow of eternal aflfection. As the words 
past his lips, he recollected the warning 
Spirit. The blood fled from his cheeks, as 
he cast a look of fearful inquiry round 
him ; and oh 1 from what ^n oppressive 
weight did his heart feel relieved, when his 
eye encountered not the chilling glance of 
that dreaded enemy. 

MUZAFFER. 

Manifold as have been the follies of your 
fantastic Hero, Ben Hafi, this last surpasses 
them all ! What! a poor fisherman's daugh- 
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ter become the wife of the Grand-Vizir of ^ 
Ouzurat, whose power. . . . 

THE CALIPHi. 

In the name of heaven, MuzafFer, do not 
interrupt Ben Hafi; I had quite forgotten, 
that Amorassan had ever had the calamity of 
being a Vizir, and now only recollected, that , 
he was fortunate enough to be a virtuous 
man ! Go on, go on, Ben Hafi! Tell 
your tale according to your own fancy ; 
introduce as many Ksherm'en, and Cripplqs, 
and Beggars as you chu^e j they shall all be 
welcome to me, and my only objection to 
their introduction is, that it is not in my 
power to make them all rich, and aU welJ, 
and all hap^y. 
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CHAP. TLW. 



— '^ Oh I Conspiracy, 

Where wilt thou find a cavern dirk enough 

To mask thy monstrous visage ?"— 

Julius C^sar 



BEN HAFI, 

It was midnight when Zeyn sought the 
seashore , in hope that a lucky hawl would 
enable him to furnish the table on his 
wedding-day more plenteously than usual. 
He steered towards the rocks, threw out his 
nets^ and having fastened his little bark to 
the shrubs which were ropted at its base, 
he for the first time ventured to ascend 
the precipice, on which he had formerly 
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etidured all the agonies of dying. It was; 
here, that he determined to wait for sun- 
rise. 

He was weary with rowing, and the 
awakening morning air blew keen and 
cutting. To guard himself from the blast, 
he entered a narrow clift of the rock, laid 
himself down, and was soon buried in 
^lumber* 

. But he had not long enjoyed this repose, 
when he was rouzed by the sound of voices j 
they ascended from a <ave in the lower part 
of the rock, which happened to be exactly 
ui)der the place where he was resting^ He 
listened, and heard the whole details of a 
plot formed against the government of the 
Sultan of the Carnatic. He collected from 
their discourse, that the speakers were per- 
sons of considerable consequence in the 
Sultan's court. Every one complained of 
th? sovereign's severity, of his neglect of his. 
nobles, of his exaltation of men of low birth. 
to the first offices of the state, and particu- 
larly of the ill-treatment of his deserving son* 
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According to their account, this young Pnnce 
was compelled by his father's avarice and 
jealousy to submit to the most degrading 
humiliations, was restrained in all his pur- 
suits and indulgences, and carefully debarred 
iVom ail share of power and exertion of 

• 

influence ; and it seemed to be the universal 
opinion, that nothing could release him from 
this disgraceful captivity except the deposit 
tion of the man, who treated him so little 
like a father. Every one endeavoured to 
excuse his treason under colour of justice 
and the necessity of the case : and numerous 
arguments were advanced to prove, that the 
execution of their design would be one of 
the most noble actions ever accomplished ; 
since, instead of the weak and bigotted Sul- 
tan, it would place a youthful, wise, and 
generous-minded Prince on the throne, 
whose brilliant talents and extraordinary 
virtues could not fail to produce the happi- 
ness of the whole kingdom, and to restore 
that vigour to its government, which had 
mouldered away under the erroneous ad^ 



AMQRA^SANl 2^5 

ministration of the reigning' monarch. Oc- 
casionally, the conference was . interrupted 
by a soft complaining voice, which appeared 
rather to moderate than incite the resent- 
ment of the rest, till at length, it even seem- 
ed to be changed into the tone of supplica-? 
tion ; but its accents were so low, that it. 
was impossible for Zeyn at such a distance 
to collect their import. 

The conference was now at an end. The 
plan was finally arranged, and its execution 
confirmed by solemn oaths.^ Th6 bedims o£ 
the rising sun now glittered upon the ocean's 
bosom, and Zeyn heard the Confederates be- 
low as if preparing to depart. With cautipn 
he advanced his head beyond the precipice, 
and saw the Conspirators issue forth, and 
hasten to their horses, which Slaves held for 
them at some distance. He counted four- 
teen ; they gave the spur to their coursers, 
and soon disappeared from his sight. 

Zeyn now quitted his lurking-place, and 
soon discovered the entrance, to the Cave* 
He entered, and seating himself on a projec-' 
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tion of the rode, remained for some time 
meditating on the important- discovery, 
which he had just made* He had heard 
the Sultan described, as a man, who dis- 
nibuted justice with the strictest irapar- 
Hality ; who was not known to be the slave 
o{ any particular weakness himself; and 
who never suffered crimes to pass un- 
punished, whether their perpetrator was a 
member of his Divan, or a driver of camels. 
Zeyn, therefore, thought it absolutely ne- 
cessary', that this dangerous conspiracy 
should be revealed without delay: yet he 
could not think without repugnance on 
again interfering with the affairs of sove- 
^ reigns. Besides, he was now nothing better 
than a poor fisherman, and how could he 
expect to gain an audience of the Suhan? 
The very request must needs excite sus- 
picion i and if the slightest hint of his 
business once reached the conspirators, how 
easy would it be for such powerful per- 
sons to prevent his story from ever coming 
to the Sultan's knowledge, either by dis- 
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patcliing him privately, or burying him in 
some secret prison, till their plan should 
be eflfected ? 

Such were the reflections, whose 'thread 
was broken by a noise but too well known 
to him ! It was the garment of his persecu-i 
tor, which streamed in the wind with a 
rushing murmur. In the same instant.the 
Sjpirit stood before him, and the sun, which, 
pierced through a chasm of the rock, threw 
its beams Upon that countenance^ so cold, so> 
serious, so awfully lovely. A groan of des-^ 
pair burst from the bosom of the wretched 
man, who felt, that he was again the 
persecuted Amorassan ; and as he gazed in 
silence upon the dreaded vision, all hisitran- 
quillity, all his happiness, all his wishes, alt 
his hopes, seemed at once to expire in his. 
heart. 

— " Amorassan,** said the Spirit> " when 
last I parted from you, I thought, that we 
parted to meet no more : but the sea was* 
not sufftred to conceal youj and I am stiH 
your slave^ Yet tremble not at my presencfe <; 
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That last page, which I was not permitted' 
to read in the Beok of Destiny, and which 
contains the sum of your future fortunes, at 
this moment is unfolded; but your own 
heart must be your sole guide on this, occa- 
sion, and I am not permitted to warn you 
or foretell the consequences of that act, 
which now agitates your uncertain thoughts. 
Happy is it for yo)i, that I am ;?^/ permitted ! 
" Look down, Amorassan ! a seal-ring lies 
at your feet, and that seal-ring will confirm 
the truth of your discovery^ Hereafter 
mankind shall vaunt the lucky accident, 
which drew it from its owner's finger: 
perhaps, you will even yourself believe it to 
have fallen by accident, ft)r such is the name, 
which short-sighted mortals bestow on all 
^ occurrences, whose concealed principles are 
beyond their comprehension. Guard weU 
that ring, and now act according to your 
free will, aided by no better counsellor than 
unbiassed human judgment. Foitune again 
proffers her sceptre to your hand; and it now 
depends upon himself alone to decide, whe- 
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ther Amorassan will resume all that fie has 
lost, his wealth, his gpwer, his greatness,- 
Farewell! — ^Probably for ever! I came to 
you without joy, and 1 leave you without 
sorrow." — She said, and disappeared. 

Amorassan carefully secured the ring with- 
in the folds of his girdle, drew his nets 
hastily, and regained the shore,- while his 
mind was all* confusion and alarm. Almost 
unconsciously he directed his steps towards 
the Sultanas residence ; the market-place lay 
in his road, and while traversing it, h,e 
heard a herald proclaiming — " that the 
Prince had lost his seal-ring at the chace y 
and that whoever could find it, and restore' 
it to its royal owner, should be rewarded 
with two hundred drachmas, and a robe of 
honour." — 

The herald proceeded to describe the: 
signet; Amorassan felt a cold shivering 
seize- his limbs, when he recognized the 
ring, which at that moment was env^Uoped 
in his girdle. Before he was yet well re- 
covered from tlie alarm o£ this discoverjv 

Q 6 . 
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he was rouzed by a sudden tumult in the 
market-place, and on inquiring the cause, 
uas informed, that the Sultan and bis son 
were passing through it in their way to 
the principal mosque. 

Thither also hastened Amorassan, eager 
to see the two illustrious persons, of whose 
destinies he was so unexpectedly become 
master. He forced his way through the 
crowd with an impetuosity, which bore 
down every obstacle, and soon found him-* 
self within the consecrated wall^. 

The Sultan was a man still in the prime 
of life, majestic in his deportment, but 
whose serious look was prevented from 
wearing any appearance of severity, by the 
benevolence of his expressive countenance. 
The Prince was at no great distance from 
his father ; he was a lovely youtli ; yet the 
briHiance of his personal beauty was con- 
siderably obscured by a certain pensive 
gloom, f9r which Amorassan knew but 
.;ioo well how-to account, Ilis eyes were 
jstill fixed upon the Prince's face with in- 
2 
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satiable curiosity, when he heard a voice 
from the pulpit pronounce aloud — ^^ Ye 
true believers, know, that the Chief Iman 
has a dead person in his house, and is 
forbidden by the law from haranguing you 
this day. Let him therefore, who feels the 
inspiration of Allah, assume his place, and 
may the Prophet shed his spirit upon the 
speaker's lips !'*• — 

Instantly a. ray of light penetrated the 
mind of Amorassan. Eagerly he ascended 
the pulpit, and after a prayer for the pre- 
servation of the Sultan's life, he announced 
in a prophetic tone the existence of a most 
dangerous conspiracy, and called upon the 
people in energetic language to unite in de- 
fence of so excellent a sovereign. His dis- 
course and manner excited universal as* 
tonishmont. The people concluded, that 
the fisherman must needs be some unfor- 
tunate person, whom religious enthusiasm 
had deprived of his senses. But the wiser 
Sultan read in the orator's eyes, that his 
warnings were founded on more substantial 
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grounds, than he judged it prudent to explain 
to the multitude. Accordingly, the fisher- 
man no sooner quitted the pulpit, than he 
was summoned to the palace by a royal 
command. 

He lost no time in relating to the Sultan 
his adventure on the rock in all its circum- 
stances. The monarch doubted the exr 
istence of so atrocious a plot, and warned 
his informer, not to trifle with him in a 
matter of such dangerous importance : yet 
even granting his story to be true, how 
could the culprits be recogniz<?d ? The 
fisherman had not heard a single namej 
and he had listened at too great a distance 
to allow the possibility of his discovering 
them by the sound of their voices. 

— " Mighty Lord !" said Amorassan^ 
^ thus much I know, that the fou]*teen con- 
spirators are all members of the supreme 
Divan. Let a herald immediately call your 
whole council together, anl^.ouncing that 
you require their assistance in consequence 
of the discovery of a most dangerous and 
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treasonable plot. My oration in the mosque 
must already have given them the alarm, 
and this further mention of a conspiracy 
will confirm the justice of their fears : on 
my life, the culprits will not dare to show 
themselves in your Divan."-^- 

— "I like your counsel well/* answered 
the Sultan ; " and I Kke it the bettet, be- 
cause by thus allowing them time to fly, 
I shall spare myself the necessity of shed- 
ding human blood ; " a necessity ever painful 
to my heart, however guilty be the sufferer. 
The Divan shall be summoned instantly." — 

— " Yet one word I" observed Amorasi- 
san ; " your enemies are equally the enemies 
of your son ; perhaps are even more so. 
Then before your herald announces the 
certain existence of this plpt,^ let your 
guards instantly hasten to the Prince's pa- 
lace, and prevent all possibility of his falling 
into danger by escorting him to the Du 



van."- 



— " So be it !" replied the Sultan.— The 
Divan was summoned, and thirteen o£ the 
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principal members of It failed to make their 
appearance. Messengers were dispatched a 
second time to require their presence; 
when it appeared, that some hours before, 
they had quitted the metropolis with e\^ery 
mark of terror and consternation. 

On leaving the Divan, the Sultan's first 
care was to summon the fisherman to his 
presence. 

— " Your veracity is confirmed/* said 
the monarch ; " yet my preservation is still 
incomplete. But thirteen of my nobles 
failed to appear in the Divan; and while 
the fourteenth (who perhaps is the most 
dangerous among them all) remains undis- 
covered, what perils have I not to expect 
from his secret machinations ?** — 

— " Sultan," replied Amorassan, " that 
fourteenth is well known to me; but till 
this moment I judged it unwise to discover 
that knowledge. Look on this well-known 
nng; it belongs to the chief of the con- 
spiracy.** — 

-^'* All powerful Allah !*' exclaimed the 
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Sultan, a^d the colour forsook his cheeks ; 
i' My son ! My. only son !" — 
. Amorassan. — It is but too true J I feel 
in my own heart, how deep is the wound, 
I have just inflicted upon thine. 

The Sultan.'^And why did you not reveal 
bis guilt immediately ? 

Amorassan.-^ feared, lest' in the first 
movements of surprize and indignation, you 
should divulge his crimes to the Divan: 
te^rror would probably have forced from 
the Prince an avowal of his transgression '^ - 
and while you punished his accomplicesji 
with what show of justice could ydu have 
suffered the principal offender to escape 
with impunity ? JEither as a sovereign you 
must have resigned your sole pflfepring to 
the scaffold, or by pardoning him as a father, 
have shown your people a partial monarch 
in their ruler, and an unnatural son in his 
destined successor. I therefore put myself 
in your place; I felt for you, as a father 
should feel. It now rests with yourself to 
act towards the Prince*' as parent, or as 
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judge. His evil counsellors are removed; 
their places, filled by honest men of your 
own selection, will prevent the recurrence 
of this danger ; your son is stOl respectable 
in the eyes of your court and of your 
people ; you only are conscious of his of- 
felice, and (might I advise) he should re- 
ttidin for ever ignorant, that it is known 
even to you! Alas! how would he ever 
dare again to meet the eyes of the fstther, 
whom he had so much injured? How 
could he ever place confidence in that fa- 
ther's love, who had such good cause to 
despise and dread him ? , - 

The Sultan. — In this, as in all else, you 
have acted with true prudence! Yes! in 
the first moments of surprize, I should have 
sacrificed my son to my resentment, and 
the rest of my existence would have been 
one long agony of remorse ! . You have 
saved my life, but that is little; you have 
saved my son's, and that benefit is inesti- 
mable. And yet can it be possible? What? 
The son, whom I have ever loved so dear- 
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ly, can he. .... . what cause, .i... what mo- 
tive 

Aniorassan. — Pardon me, while I explain 
even that. You have loved him as your 
son and as your heirj but your manner 
of loving him has been adopted according 
to your own affections and views, not ac- 
cording to his. You forgot, that he is 
young, and that youth is the season of the 
passions. You censured his filings with 
se\ferity; perhaps with more, than you 
would have censured any failings except his:, 
the trifling levities, natural to his age, were 
magnified into heinous ofiences by your 
over-eagerness to see your son a model of 
perfection: your anxiety to accustom him 
to ceconomy, and to save your people from 
the extortions of a profuse and voluptuous 
sovereign, induced you to limit iiim even 
in his lawful and unavoidable expences, 
and it is easy for parsimony to degenerate 
into avarice. It was by placing these fea- 
tures of your character painted in exag- 
gerated colours before your son's eyes, 
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that he was induced to favour - this con- 
spiracy. I speak not this at random: 
I repeat but the discoure of the conspirators 
themselves, while conversing with the Prince 
in the secret cavern. But though his rea- 
son was deluded, they could not corrupt 
his heart. I heard the mournful sound of 
his voice, which never rose above the ac«. 
cent of complaint ; he spoke to soften, not 
to exasperate } Sultan, act by him with 
prudence, and I will stake my life, that 
your son*s heart will still be yours. 

The Sultan. — Your words have been like 
daggers; but I thank you for them, since 
I feel their truth. But you, whose eye can 
pierce so deeply, what is your hame and 
your condition ? i 

Amorassan. — ^I am a humble fisherman. 
What I ivas^ ask not; I desire no other 
reward. 

The Sultan. — ^Be it so ! let us forget what 
you were ; let us only speak of what you 
shall be. I need a man like you j my son 
(as you know but too well) needs such s^ 
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man still rtiore than myself. Remain at my 
court ; the place of Vizir, wealth, honour, 
and the fairest virgin of my Harem 

Amorassan. — ^The daughter of my benefac- 
tor is already niy betrothed ; and the hut, 
which I inhabit, is much too small for the 
habitation of a vir^n of your Harem. I aun 
a fisherman now, I will remain so. 

The Sultan. — Yet let me do something 
towards your comfort! The reward pro- 
mised to the restorer of this ring,^ is at least 
your legal due. 

Amorassan.^-^hen give it quickly and let 
me away ! My bride must already be un- 
easy at my absence ; and the . hour draws 
near, when I am accustomed to bear my 
lame father to enjoy the evening-breeze. 

The Sultan. — And should I need your 
counsels, (for where shall I obtain wiser ?) 
will my friend refuse them ? How shall I 
find you ? 

Amorassan. — My name is Zeyn ; I dwell 
on the sea-shore with my adopted father, 
Alcouz^ the palsied fisherman. 
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The Sultan. — Zeyn, from this moment / 
too am your father. > And will then my son 
leave me without making one request ? 

Amorassan. — ^No, I will make one. Be 
gentle to the deluded youth, your son ! 

The Sultan. — Generous Zeyn! I swear it! 
On my death-bed only will I give him this 
ring, and tell him, how and where I found 
it ! It shall be handed down in my fiamily 
as an heir-loom, and every possessor of the 
throne shall bear it on his finger. But 
mark me, Zeyn; unrewarded you must not 
leave me, not for your own sake, but for 
mine. The city talks of nothing but your 
services; who will in future render me. 
services, if you are seen to go without 
reward ? The tale will spread from town 
to town, from village to village — " The 
poor fisherman saved the Sultan's life, and 
the avaricious Sultan suffered the fisherman 
to remain as poor as ever.*' — ^The love and 
respect of my subjects are my dearest 
treasur.es, and of these I must not suffer 
your disinterestedness to rob me. Accept 
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therefore enough to maintain your family 
in ease and comfort, and save me fiom 
the heavy charge of ingratitude. 

Amorassan. — Your reasons are just, and 
I obey ! I accept your proffered bounty ; I 
thank you for your generosity to your son ; 
I bathe with my tears the honoured hands, 
which hold so well the scales of justice; L 
bless you, and depart !" — 

Amorassan hastened back to the hut, 
embraced Alcouz and his bride, and forgot, 
that he had ever been any other than Zeyn, 
the fisherman. 

» 

The next morning was to make Leihh 
his wife. Buried in tender melancholy, he 
stood alone at his chamber-window, when 
suddenly the form of the warning Spirit 
showed itself in the cold bright flood of 
moon-shine. Amorassan started. 

'- — " We meet for the last time,'* said the 
Spirit ; " your heart has decided your future 
fate ; by the command of my omnipotent 
Master I now separate myself from you for 
ever, and return to the frozen ocean and 
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jxiy native islands of chillness and gtoam. 
Whether ypu have learned any thing during 
our intercourse, I neither know nor care. 
Truth was shown you ; you could not 
support the sight, and sighed more anxi- 
ously for Illusion, than you had ever sigh- 
ed for Truth. You have rejected the Sul* 
tan's favour.; you have resolved to remain 
an unknown fisherman: perhaps you have 
judged wisely, perhaps not ; I know not ! 
but this at least I know ; in order to make 
yourself what you are now, there was no 
need of calling me from the frozen ocean* 
With this truth I dissolve our union ; 
farewell, and for ever.'^-— 

She placed her hand on his forehead: 
her touch congealed the blood in his veins; 
his heart seemed frozen, and he sank upon 
his couch insensible. And now stood be- 
fore his mental eye in bright vision the 
assembly of illustrious Spirits, who inhabit 
the pavillion of Mount Caucasus. The su- 
perior Genius extended his wand, and 
Amoras^an saw the glorious deeds of the 
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Sons of Virtue trace themselves on the airy 
walls in the brilliant colours of morning* 
At length his own praise-worthy dee'ds ap- 
peared upon the glowing pannels; but far 
out-shining all the rest, was the service, 
which he daily rendered to the poor old 
palsied fisherman. 

— «•" Amorassan !*' said the Genius Gela- 
Eddin? ** your affections have revived those 
flowers of your life, which the breath of 
cold unfeeUng Prudence had chilled and 
blighted. In fulfilling well the every-day 
duties of our station, not in its height or 
its extent, consists true greatness : in the 
rectitude of our intentions, not in the sue- 
qess of our actions, consists true merit. Let 
the heart prompt his measures, let the uu* 
dtrstatBding advise the means, let Benevo- 
lence and Reason unite in forming his 
p\ans, mnd then nuy the mortal w^ for- 
ward in his appointed course with firm and 
fearless footsteps. Beyond this, all is Des- 
tiny's!''— 

Amorassan awoke ; the roseate vapours 

VOL. IT. F 
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of the vision still seemed to glow^ upon his 
countenance ; the voice of the Genius still 
sounded in his ears, and the pulses of his 
heart faithfully echoed hack every tone of 
that celestial harmony. 

THE CALIPH, 

As many visions as you please, Ben Hafi, 
but no more freezing Spirits! However, 
Amorassan has parted with his persecutor 
for ever ; and since he would now no 
longer bring such a disagreeable companion 
along with him, I am truly sorry^ that his 
dislike to Sultans will prevent his accept- 
ing an invitation to Bagdad. I should have 
been heartily glad to see him ; but it seems, 
he is determined to do nothing for the 
remainder of his life but catch fish, and 
keep clear of courts and princes!^ and truly . 
I cannot but acknowledge that he is very 
much in the right. 
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CHAP. XV. 



•— ^' Witness Heaven, 

What love sincere and reverence in my heart 
I bear thee, and unwceting havcj-otfcndcd^ 
Unhappily deceived." — 

MfLTONV 



BEN HAFI. 

■4 

. It is true, most mighty Lord, that Amo- 
rassan wished in future to avoid princes; 
but it was his destiny to find their affairs 
continually intermingled with his own* 
Scarcely had three months elapsed since 
his marriage, when one night a knocking 
was heard at the door of his new (iwell" 
ing ; it was a modest but convenient house^ 

which the Sultan in gratitude had caused 

• 2 
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to be erected on the very spot, to which 
Amorassan had been accustomed to bear 
the lame Alcouz every evenmg. 

Leilah hastened to open the door. A 
youth in mean apparel, but whose pale 
countenance immediately interested her in 
his favour, complained of weariness and 
hunger, ar d requested hospitality for a sin- 
_gle night. It was ^*anted readily ; but the 
next morning the stranger was too ill to 
proceed cm his journey. He remained in 
the cottage> and for many wedre received 
from Amorassan and his wife the attentions 
due to a brother. Their care at length 
conquered the obstinacy of his complaint, 
and the stranger declared himself indebted 
to them alone imder heaven ^r health and 
Jife. 

During lus convalescence, a friendship dE 
the closest mature was formjed bstween the 
stranger ;u^d hi9 host. Ampr^assan at lepgt^ 
carried his confidence so far^ as to rey^s)] 
to him even the most secret transactioits of 
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Ms £fb; and the strange repaid confidence 
with confidence*. 

•^— ** Your story/* said he, " in many 
respects is not tjniike my own* I too was 
born t6 prosperity and splendour 3 my eyes 
first unclosed themselves in a palace, and^ 
my father was one of those ill-fated mor- 
tals, to whom the painful task is allotted 
frf governing their fellow-creatures. ' • 

^* I had an elder brother ; never £d 
Nature form a mortal of milder materiabs 
€r one who possest a more pure or more 
generous heart : and this brother loved mi^ 
as never brother loved a brother before ; 
and / loved this brother, as never man be- 
fore was loved by man. . 

** Our father was a wise and deep-think^ 

« 

ing sovereign : he had witnessed our child- 
ish affection with satbfaction ^ but now 
that the years of manhood were approach- 
ing, he apprehended^ lest the younger 
son should be tempted by this apparent 
equality to forget his duty, to his future 
master^ and began to consider so intioate 

p. 3 
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a cojxnection as highly danjgferpus to' my 
brother and the state." — ' • 

THE ' CALIPH. -J - : . ; 

Ben Hafi !— Surely, it is hot possible. . • . 
but pjocecd ! Quick, quick, Ben Hafi I 

BH'N HAFI. 

— •** One day, our father sant for us into 
his closet, read us a severe lecture upon the 
different duties of our stations, and command- 
ed me in future never more to address or ap* 
proach my future master with that unscenv 
ly familiarity, to which I had hitherto been 
accustomed. He left us — we remained for 
some minutes silent and bewildered ; at 
length I raised my eyes to my brother's, 
and I saw, tJiat they were filled with 
tears." — 

(And at this moment tears gushed from 
the eyes of the Caliph. Ben Hafi appeared 
not to remark his emotion, and continued.) 

*' I threw myself on his bosom, and ex-» 
claimed — t Be my master ; jify strict, my 
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revered, my dreaded master ; a master ps. 
strict and dreaded, as Qur father appears to 
us* But yet loye me still in your heart, 
my brother; I .only.: ask. to. be still. loved in 
the secrecy of your heart !' '^^— 

-T^^ You are my bryther,'* he replied, 
w'hil^ he prest me to his bosom ; .*' how 
thefi can I ever Jbe . your master ? We are 
brethren now; and how can we ever bO 
aught else ?'* — 

— " The;n;?xt; morning he entered my 
chamber with the first beams of light. He 
took my arm, rubbed upon my wrist a 
little ointment, and then stamped il<:with 
a signet, on which his name was engraved. 
Such was the virtue of that particular oint- 
ment, that the characters from that mo- 
ment were impossible to be effaced. He 
then obliged me to stamp my name upon 
Jbis wrist in a similar manner. 

— :** And now," said he " if ever the 
slightest suspicion should arise between us, 
if ever the mo&t trifling movement of dis- 
pleasure si^U evince, itself in my conduct 

p 4 
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tcivtrds yon, come to me withotit fetf ^ and 
show me this mark. I shall remember the 
occasion, on which it was engr AVed ; I shaB 
banish all distrust and displeasure froni itiy 
bosom ; and be the cause of oUr disUtiloB 
slight, or important, I swear by Allah ! that 
I will instantly forget it, and remember no- 
thing, except that you are my brother afid 
my friend/* — 

^' Shortly after this we were separated, and 
our education was conducted on different 
plans. My brother^s instructors wefe quit< 
of another species from mine, atid thei^ 
le5som Were solely calculated to form the 
sovereign: what regarded the man was (they 
thought) no business of theirs ;_ Or if it 
formed any part of their instructions, it 
was only to impress upoxi their pupil's 
mind their great leading maxim) that the 
feelings of the second ought always to b^ 
subordinate to the rights and duties of the 
first. 

"My father died; my brother ascended 
the throne ; and now. .,•«.! 
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** No ; I do nbt C€ta3ttw ifijr d^iided, tfiy 
misguided brotheiP ; but I i^tiiiir^ Inyself^ 
that when I pOddeSt in lerttWS of my €fie- 
inies the certain vinditation Of my aiiedloft 
and fidelity y I suffered the fe^Ungtf of In^ 
dignant ptide and woUnded ffieftddhip td 
make me * disdain all explanation^ ThMt 
tears do not flow because I ii&^ wander 
through the world a houselesisl beggar, but 
because my absence hafif left him akme and 
defenceless in the power of his tieducenn*^ 
Why did I not appeal to his fraternal £riefid> 
ship ? Why did I not trust to his generous 
heart ? Even had he still believed me to bft 
a traitor, even bad he punished my supposed 
crime with death, the attempt at vindica^ 
tion would but have cost me my life ; but 
silence and suspicious flight must surely have 
cost my brother his innocence. Believing 
me to be false, he will believe no one to be 
faithful; believing my virtue to have been 
a mask, he wilk believe others to be equally 
dissemblers. I left him surrounded by ^nen 
but too well disposed to take advantage o£ 
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I& generous yeilding nature, and mould it 
to their own ambkious and interested 
views. Hispowerwillbeabused; his people 
will be miserable ; and he will himself be 
wretched on his golden throne, for I know 
that, deprived of me, his heart never can be 
happy." — 

•At this moment the deaf Megnoun started 
from the ground, and exclaimed with strong 
emotion — ^^ Ben Hafi, you surely speak of 
the good Prince Abdallah : nothing else 
could ajQfect my Lord so ^rongly T* — 

— " Yes ! oh ! yes !'* the Caliph pro- 
nounced with difficulty ; " the poor forlorn 
stranger was Abdallah ! was my bro- 
ther !'*— 

He reclined his head upon the shoulder of 
Megnoun, and sobbed aloud. 

— "AmurathI" said, after \ few mo^ 
ments, a gentle voice, vsrhose well-knowa 
melody pierced to the Caliph's very heart. 
He uttered a cry of astonishment j he start- 
ed from the sopha, and unclosed his arms. 
Ben Hafi had thrown off his upper garment j 



the- grey' bear-d>.wd' wrkifcles* hadrdis^ps. 
peared^-andt the. roses- of *youth rglbwed 
upon his. sBihiliag ( cheeks. He now.wdre 
the same dr<^s, in.' which thd Caliph had 
seen his brother on -the night previous t^ 
his flight ixom Bagdad, and he pointed to 
certain characters jimpi'cst upon the I naked 
wri^t of his right hand. . . 

— " Abdallah !' - cntA the : Caliph, . and 
threw himsdf Aipon his bo$(Mi!i ; ** my friend, 
my brother ! \ have thee again then, my 
Happiness! my Strength! my Reason! my 
Virtuet — Ah! Abdallah! canst thou forgive 
tiie ?" — 

— '^ Say ritther,"- replii^d the Frince^ 
" canst thou forgive me for having re- 
jected all explanation ? I ought to have 
insisted upon admission to your presence ; 
I ought to have shown you this well- 
known mark, these .characters imprest by 
the hand of fraternal friendship ** 

— ** No, no, my brother i" interrupted the 
Caliph, while he kissed the mark on his 
brother's wrist, and bathed it with repent- 



ant teafi ; ^ ycm did ^mdf and i9ir«H to 
a^void me* Ehd you at tbat tuM vtintured 
into my presence. • ^ • I ^vas BO^ 1>lindtd« .^»m^ 
deluded. .. • . but I have nnce dbcotrer ed \ht 
treachery, though not its authors/*-^ 

— >^ Their names are wdl known to mij' 
replied Abdallah ; ^^ Muza£fer will see^ that 
their guilt is placed beyond the power of 
doubting by thid letter." — 

As he said this, he presented a paper t6 
the thunder-struck Vizir. He read but a 
few lines, then fell at the Prince's feet, and 
munnured — ^^ Be merdful." — ^The Caliph's 
eyes flamed with indignant vengeance; but 
Abdallah became a suppliant for his van- 
quished enemy. Muzaffer was allowed to 
preserve his life, and a moderate proportion 
of his treasures, but was ordered to quit the 
Caliph's dominions within eight and forty 
hours on pain of death. And now Amu- 
rath turned again to his brother with tender 
ueproaches for having kept him so long in 
ignorance of his being so near him. 

— " Report," said Abdallah, •* represent- 
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^d yoa to lae in such odiauji colours, anc} 
:he miseries, which I witnes^d while tra^ 
irelling through your dominions, confirmed 
JO strongly the belief pf your altered dispo- 
sition, that I thought it imprudent to pre- 
sent myself before you without having 
ascertained your real character. But I was 
soon convinced, that the Vizir, not the Ca- 
liph, was the tyrant, under whose oppression 
Arabia groaned, and that my brother was 
as a man the same benevolent generous 
being, whom as a boy I had loved so dear- 
ly/'— 

— " But your voice. ... so soft. ... so 
touching. . . ; how <:oul4 I have ever mis- 
taken its sweet harmonious accents ?*^ — 

— " You were misled by a thin plate of 
silver placed upon my tongue, and which 
altered its tone completely.*'— 

— ^^*, And your friend Amorassan ? Alas ! 
I fear, that he was a deception too ! But 
one thing, Abdallah, I cannot consent to be- 
lieve ideal ! Oh ! still preserve in my mind 

the befief, that cfcere ro^ exiRsthat brij^t 
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pavillion ; and let me die in the happy per- 
suasion, thit hand in hand we shall one day 
be received therfe. Then brother, then shall 
we take our places among the Spirits and 
the Genii ! and you shall sit by my side ; and 
my poor deaf Megnoun shall sit at my feet ; 
and Allah shall send down a friendly gra- 
cious look, as a benediction on his chil- 
dren/' — 

TFACH 3E WITH YOU, AND WITH ME ! 
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